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SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROA/  ‘‘PUiVC/I 


THE  HEIGHT  OF  MAGNIFICENCE. 


1880. 


Sir  Goi-gitM  Midas.  “Hullo!  where’s  all  the  rest  of  yer  gone' to  ?  ” 

Head  Footvum.  “If  you  please,  Sir  Gorgius,  as  it  was  past  Two  o'Clock,  and  we  didn’t  know  for  certain  whether  you 

WAS  coming  rack  here,  or  going  to  sleep  in  the  City,  the  iiother  Footmen  thought  they  might  go  to  bed - ” 

Sir  Gorgius.  “  ‘Thought  they  might  go  to  Bed,’  did  they?  A  pretty  State  of  Things,  indeed  I  So  that  if  I'd  a’  ’appened 
TO  BROUGHT  ’OME  A  FrIEND,  THERE’d  A’  ONLY  BEEN  YOU  FoUR  TO  LET  US  HIN,  HAY  I  ” 


A  CONSCIENTIOUS 
ARTIST. 

The  Dean.  “Mr.  Snippe, 

I  WANT  YOU  TO  MAKE  MY 

Son  a  Hunting  Suit  ; 

JUST  WHAT  YOU  USED  TO 
MAKE  FOR  !\Ie,  YOU  KNOW.” 

Clerical  Tailor.  “I  beg 

YOUR  PARDON,  IMlt.  DeAN. 
]\IAY  I  INtiUIRE  IF  THE 
YOUNG  GeN'ILEMAN  is  IN 

Holy  Orders  ?  ” 

Tlie'Dcan.  “No,” 

Clerical  Tailor.  “All!  to 
RE  Ordained  shortly,  I 
SUPPOSE?” 

The  Dean.  “No,  no;  he’s 

NOT  THINKING  OF  ANYTHING 
OF  THE  KIND.” 

Clerical  Tailor.  “Then 
I'm  sorry  TO  SAY  I  MUST 
DECLINE  THE  ORDER,  ill:. 
He.TN  !  ” 


A  CONSCIENTIOUS  ARTIST. 


1880. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  ^'PUNCHY 


TAKING  TIME  BY  THE  FORELOCK.  1880. 


Oiuendoline.  “Uncle  Geoege  says  eyeky  Woman  ought  to  have  a  Pkofession,  and  I  think  he’s  quite  eight!” 
Mamma.  “Indeed!  And  what  Peofession  do  you  mean  to  choose?” 

Gwendoline.  “I  mean  to  be  a  Pkofession al  Beauty!” 


AN  INCOMPLETE  AMUSEMENT.  1878. 


The  Squire.  “Well,  Mossoo  le  Bareong,  how  did  you  like  the  Meet  of  the  Queen’s  Hounds  this  Morning?” 
Distinguished  Frenchman.  “Over  much!  Ze  Paysage  it  vos  beautiful;  ze  Ladies,  zey  yark  shakmeengs  ;  and  ze  Costumes 
VARF.  ADORABLES  !  BuT - ZARF.  TOS  NO  PliOHEX.-iDE  ! - NO  B.iXD  OF  MuSIC!- - KOSSIAG  ” 


DRAIVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


THE  STRAIGHT  TIP.  1884. 


“And  so  xo'iv  they’rj;  engaged!  IVell,  Jes.sie,  to  think  of  I'or,  ivith  youu  Hi’.afty  and  Accomit.ishments,  and  yofr 
Lovely  Voice,  being  cut  out  by  such  an  ignorant  little  Fright  .v.s  that  Maggie  Quick.son  !  You  Saxg  to  him,  I  suri’OSE?” 

“A'es,  Mamma,  by  the  hour  I  But  s/rs  made  //lit  Sing,  you  know,  and  played  his  Accompaniments  fur  him  !” 

“Why,  caa’  he  Sing?”  “No,  Mamma;  but  she  made  him  believe  he  could!” 


FILIA  PULCHRA,  MATER  PULCHRIOR.  1882. 


“On,  Papa  dear!  I  thought  you  were  going  to  Chaperon  me!  I  sever  get  a  I’artner  when  Hamha  come.s!” 


/ 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  'MUNCH," 


1886 


“Look,  Dear  ! 

FARiV  YOU  !  ” 


There  s  your  Husraxd  going  in  to  Supper  with  Mrs.  Scudamore — a  dangerously  attractive  TFoman. 


Let  me 


“How  GOOD  OF  YOU  !  IIoW  I  WISH  HE  WAS  GOING  IN  TO  SuPPER  AYITH  YOU,  DeAR,  INSTEAD  ! 


Cousin  flnphia  {tnlcntcd  and  ncromplishrd).  “Yes;  I  like  Mr.  Fibson,  he’s  so  Sensible. 
Unintelleutual  Women,  however  Beautiful  they  might  be  !  ” 


He  told  me  he  didn’t  care  a  Rap  for 


Cousm  Bella  {only  prcthj).  “Did  he,  re.vllv  ? 
Mission  was  ro  be  Beautiful !” 


"Why,  he  told  me  he  couldn’t  bear  Intellectual  Wo.men  ! 


He  said  Woman’s 
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DRAIVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


AN  EYE  FOR  ESSENTIALS. 


1886. 


Mamma  {House-hunting  for  the  Season).  “  It'«  a  good  House  foii  a  Daxce,  Emily  !  ” 
Emily.  “  The  Rooms  ai;e  iiather  small,  akex’t  they  ?  ” 

Mamina  {icho  knows  how  Matches  arc  made).  “  Yes  ;  but  what  a  capital  Staircase  !  ” 


LAYING  IT  ON  TOO  THICK. 


1885. 


How  LOVELr  YOVll  IFE  IS  LOOKIXG  TO-DAY,  Sill  GeOUGE  !  I’VE  BEEX  ADMIIUXG  HER  ALL  THE  AFTERNOON 
“  ^ — A — she’s  OXLY'  just  COME  !  ” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCH;’ 


stern  HostcsK  {who  in  givimj  Private  Thrntricals).  “  Yoir  ake  very  Late,  ilii.  Fitz  Smythe.  Tiiey’ye  beoux  loxc.  ago!” 

Jjinguid  Person  nf  huportancr  {who  abominates  that  particular  fonn  of  Entertainment).  “What!  You  don’t  mean  to  Say  they’re 

AT  IT  S’l’ll,].  !” 


AN  EQUIVOCAL  COMPLIMENT.  1882. 

“  I  -M  SO  OLAI)  To  .MEET  UOf  HERE.  CaBTAIN  SI'INKS — AND  SO  GLAD  VnX'’RE  GOING  TO  TAKE  ME  IN  TO  DINNER  !  ”  {Captain  S.  is 

ddighted.)  "  ^  ou  re  about  the  only  Man  in  the  Koom  mv  FIusband  isn’t  likely  to  be  Jealous  of!  ” 

[Captain  Spinks’s  delight  is  no  longer  unmixed. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER. 


0 


SOME  TEOrLE  LIKE  IT 
LAID  ON  WITH  A 
TROWEL. 

Mrs.  Ponsonhy  de  Tamkyns. 
“Dear  Lady  Gulp.s,  uow 
CHARMIEGLY  MiSS  GULPS 
PLAYS  !  ” 

Mrs.  Soapley  {who  knows 
perfectly  well).  “  AVhat  !  is 
that  Child  at  the 

Piano  your  Davouter, 
Lady  Gulps  !  To  be  sure 
I  OUGHT  to  HAA'E  GUESSED 
IT  FROM  THE  LiKEXESS  ! 

But  to  thixk  that  you’ve 

ALREADY  GOT  A  DAUGHTER 
•SO  GROWN  UP  !  ” 

Lady  Gulps.  “She’s  my 
Grand-davghter,  if  you 
please  !  By  the  bye,  Mrs. 
Soapley,  the  Bishop  and 
Lady  Selina  are  coming 
TO  Dine  avith  me  on 
Wednesday.  It  avill  oia’e 
ME  so  MUCH  PLEASURE  IF 
YOU,”  kc.,  &c.,  Ac. 

{Mrs.  P.  do  T.  not  in  it 
this  time  I 


SOME  PEOPLE  LIKE  IT  LAID  ON  WITH  A  TROWEL. 


1884. 


OVER-SCRUPULOUS, 

“  My  Husband  is  Vicar 
OF  St.  Boniface — but  I 
don’t  attend  Ills  Church.” 

“  Indeed  !  Hoav  is 
that  1 ” 

“  The  fact  is,  I  —  I 
don’t  APPROVE  of  MaRRIBD 
Clergymen  \  ’ 


OVER-SCRUPULOUS, 


1£84. 
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SOCIEl^Y  PICTURES  EROM  -PUNCH, 


RATHER  A  LARGE  ORDER. 


1884 


EATHER  A  LARGE 
ORDER. 

Mrs.  P.  del.  “Well, 
GOOD-BYE,  DEAR 
Duchess  !  Oh,  by  the 

WAY,  JIAY  I  BEING 
Ton  Humm  to  you  to- 
MOEKOW  night  ?  He’s 
the  Great  Organist, 
YOU  know  !  ” 

Her  Grace.  “  By  all 
means  !  And  tell  him 
TO  BRING  his  INSTRU¬ 
MENT  WITH  HIM.” 


A  DRAMA  OF  THE 

drawing-room. 

By  MEANS  OF  HIS  FaCE 
AND  Attitude,  Jones 
FLATTERS  HIMSELF  HE  CAN 
EXPRESS  THE  DEEPEST  IN¬ 
TEREST  IN  THE  CONVERSA¬ 
TION  OF  A  Bore,  while  in 
REALITY  HIS  ATTENTION  IS 
FIXED  ON  WHAT  IS  GOING 
ON  IN  SOME  OTHER  PART  OF 
THE  ROOM. 

Just  at  present,  old 
Mrs.  Marrable  is  relat¬ 
ing  TO  Jones  the  harrow¬ 
ing  DETAILS  OF  HER  LATE 
LaMENTED’s  LAST  ILLNESS 
— AVHiLE  Captain  Spinks 
IS  Popping  the  Question 
TO  Clara  W  illoughby 
behind  one  OF  Chopin’s 
Mazurkas  —  .\nd  Jones 
HAS  NO  doubt  but  THAT 
HIS  Face  and  Attitude 
ARE  ALL  Mrs.  M.  could 
WISH. 


A  DRAMA  OF  THE  DRAWING-ROOM. 


1879. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


1  r 


{Informal  Introductions  are  best — esjpecially  when  formal  ones  are  not  forthcoming.) 

Ponsonhy  de  Tosnkyns  {to  Mrs.  P.  de  T.,  who  is  artfully  'protruding  a  tiny  foot).  “What’s  the  good?  His  All  Serenity’s  as 
BLIND  as  a  Bat.  He’ll  only  tread  on  it  !  ” 

Mrs.  Ponsonhy  de  Tomicyns.  “I  mean  him  to!” 

Ponsonby  de  Tomicyns,  “What  foe?” 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns.  “Why-,  he’ll  hate  to  apologise,  yoh  Goose,  and  then - Bet  there,  leave  it  all  to  me, 

there’s  a  Darling  !  ” 

{The  august  foreigner  falls  into  the.  pretty  little  trap,  and  sxiccess  crowns  Mrs.  P.  de  T.’s  endeavours. 


Ruhini  Brown  {who  has  just  sung  his  famous  Barcarole,  his  only  song).  “How  d’ye  do,  Mks.  Chatterleigh  ?  I  suppose  you  have  just  come?” 

Mrs.  Chatterleigh.  “Oh  dear  no  !  I’ve  been  sitting  here  for  the  last  Hour,  listening  to  the  lovely  Music.  I  do  hope  you  are  going  to  sing  us  that 
exquisite  Barcarole  of  yours  !  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCH. 
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THE  REWARD  OF 
SYilPATHY. 

Young  Genius  [tdlio  has 
had  all  the  ta~':  to  himself, 
and,  as  usual,  all  about 
himself).  good¬ 

bye,  DEi\E  MeS.  MeLTHAM. 
It  always  DOES  me  good 
TO  COME  and  see  YOU !  I 
HAD  SUCH  A  Headache 

WHEN  I  CAME,  AND  NOW 

I’ve  quite  lost  it.” 

Mrs.Meltham.  “  Oh  it’s 
NOT  Lost.  I' ve  got  it  i  ” 


THE  REWARD  OF  SYMPATHY. 


1886. 


Mrs.  MaeSmuthe  i^cho  has  got  into  a  New  Set).  “  Oh— ee— how  d’ye  do?  So  soeey  I  couldn’t  come  to  Y'ou  and  the  Giels  last 
night.  Had  to  go  to  Mes.  Masham’s  !  ” 

Mrs.  Fitzj ones  {her  oldest  Friend).  “Indeed!  I  hope  it  was  a  pleasant  Paety!” 

Mrs.  MaeSmythe.  “  On,  veey  much  so  !  Eyeeybody  one  khows  was  theee,  you  know  !  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  “PUA^CH," 


A  FLOWER  OF 
FASHION, 

Fashionable  Milliner. 
“You’ll  have  the 
Flower  on  the  Lkft 
Side  of  the  Bonnet, 
OF  COURSE,  Madam  V’ 

Fashionable  Lady. 
“  'Well  —  er  —  No  ! 
The  Fact  is,  there’s  a 
Pillar  on  the  Left 
Side  of  my  Pew  in 
Church,  so  that  only 
THE  Eianr  Side  of  my 
Head  is  seen  by  the 
Congregation.  0  r 
course  I  could  change 
my  Pew  !  ’’ 

Fashionable  Lady's 
Husband.  “  Ya  —  as. 
Or  even  the  Church, 
you  know,  if  neces¬ 
sary.” 

[Fashionable  Milliner 
considers  the  point. 


A  FLOWER  OF  FASHION, 


1874. 


OUR  MUSICAL  DUCHESS 

''1 

GOES  IN  FOR  PARISIAN 

CHANSONETTES. 

The  Teacher  {interrupting 

lY 

Her  Grace's  JRehearsal  of 

P) 

“Coco  chez  sa  Cousine"). 

/ 

“Non — NON  —  c’est  pas 

1 

COMME  5  A  !  EcOUTEZ, 

Madame  la  Duchesse  ! 

To  ’av  Succes,  and  make 

LAUGH  CEs  Messieurs,  y^ou 

must  be  DROLE! — AND  TO 

BE  DROLE,  YOU  MUST  FOR¬ 

GET  YOU  ARE  Lady, 

I'ARBLEU  !  AND  BECOME 
Canaille — vat  you  call 
‘Jolly  Cad,'  you  know! 
Look  at  me  !  I  ’av  no 
Voice/  I  am  not  Musi¬ 
cian!  AND  YET  YOU  RAY 
ME  Two  Sousand  franc  to 
SING  at  your  Concert  I 
Et  pourquoi  ?  Vy  ?  Simply 
because — (it  is  no  merit, 
FOR  I  VAS  BORN  so) — SIMPLY 
BECAUSE  I  AM  FrrrANCHE- 
MENT  Canaille!  Et 
VOIlA !”  [ IVinks knowingly. 

Her  Grace.  “On,  do 
HAVE  PATIENCE  WITH  ME, 

DEAR  Madame  Rigolot  ! 
I’m  sure  I  SHALL  CATCH  IT 
IN  TIME  1” 


OUR  MUSICAL  DUCHESS  GOES  IN  FOR  PARISIAN  CHANSONETTES. 


1881. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 
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AN  ALTERNATIVE. 


1873. 


AN  ALTERNATIVE. 

{Time,  9  r.M.) 

“Charles,  Love, 
Lady  Ledbury  ls  at 
Home  to-night,  and 
Mrs.  Gela.sma  has  a 
Concert,  and  TnERE’.s 
THE  DucHE.SS  of  IpS- 
■wich’s  Dance.  Now, 

ARE  WE  GOING  TO  THESE 

Places,  or  not  !  For 

IF  WE  AHE,  IT  IS  TiME 
FOR  ME  TO  GO  AND 

Dress;  and  if  we  are 
NOT,  IT  IS  Time  for  me 
TO  PUT  A  Mu.STARD- 
Plaster  on  my  Chest, 
SOME  Flannel  round 
MY  Throat,  and  go 
STRAIGHT  OFF  TO  BeD  1  ” 


UNSEEMLY 

INTERRUPTION. 

The  New  Foot¬ 
man  (stentorioushy). 
“  Mrs.  Montgomery 
Jenkins’s  Car¬ 
riage  !  ” 

Mrs.  Montgomery 
Jenkins.  “  A — tell 
the  Coachman  to 
avait.” 

Ncio  Footman. 
“  PlEA.se,  ilA’AM, 
HE  SAA'S  HE  CAN’t. 

He  SAL'S  he’s  got 

ANOTHER  JOB  AT 
TWENTA"  M  INNITS 

PAST  Eleven  1  ” 


UNSEEMLY  INTERRUPTION. 


1879. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  “PUNCHT 


AWKWARD. 


1877. 


Algernon  Fitztopsawycr  {who  has  not  caught  his  Fartner’s  mime).  “Are  you — a — going  to  the  ‘  Pigstye’  V’ 

His  Partner  (by  name  ‘  Miss  Hogge,’  whose  Parents  are  about  to  give  a  great  Ball),  “  Oh,  yes  !  I  A-M  One  of  tee  Litter!” 


FELINE  AMENITIES.  1887. 

"Now  WHICH  OF  THESE  TWO  PHOTOGRAPHS  OP  YOU  MAY  1  HAVE,  DEAREST?  ThE 

Beautiful  one,  or  the  one  as  I  know  you  ?  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  Af A  DRIER 
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REFLECTED  GLORY.  1 

Visitor.  “And  who  are  you,  my  little  Man?”  CuOihcrt  [icitli  conscious  pride).  “I’m  the  Baby's  Brotueu! 


EXTREMES  MEETING.  1885. 

Tlie  Major  {to  XcpJuiic,  who  wants  taking  doxon  a  bit,  he  thinks).  “  AVhat  !  you  here,  Percy  !  Ain’t  you  rather  Youyo  to  re 
GOING  TO  Balls  ?  ” 

Percy.  “'What,  and  you  here  too,  Uncle!  Win',  I  should  have  thought  you’d  given  ui>  this  kind  of  Thing  loxo  ago!” 


1  D 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCH," 


Miss  Lucy.  “Herbs  where  you  akd  I  are  to  Sit,  Major  !”  Miss  Lucy.  “What — you  a  Major,  and  can’t  stand  Fire  !” 

Ths  Major.  “By  Joye! — a — rather  a  Warm  Place!”  The  Major.  “Not  at  my  Back,  you  know  Miss  Lucy!” 


A  SPECIALITY. 

“Hang  it,  you’ve 
GOT  an  Umbrella  of 
YOUR  OWN.  Why  the 
DEUCE  don’t  you  STICK 
it  up?” 

“Not  if  I  know  it, 
Old  Man  !  Tins  Um¬ 
brella  WAS  DONE  UP 
LAST  May  by  Monty 
Brabazon,  and  has 
NEVER  been  opened 
since  I  ” 

“Monty  Brabazon? 
Who’s  he?” 

“Not  know  Lord 
Montague  Brabazon  ? 
Why  he’s  about  the 
ONLY  Man  in  London 

WHO  REALLY  KKOWS 
HOW  TO  HO  UP  AN 
Umbrella  !  ” 


A  SPECIALITY. 


1882. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAUR/ER. 
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MUSIC  AT  HOME— WITH  A  VENGEANCE.  1882. 

Lady  Midas.  “How  chaumingly  you  Play,  Hare  Leebaet  !  Dear  Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns  must  really  bring  you  down 
To  Play  to  us  at  Midas  Towers,  our  place  in  Surrey,  you  know,  and — 1  will  suow  you  my  Roses,  the  Finest  Roses  in  all 
England  !  Will  Thursday  suit  you  ?” 

Herr  Lcibhardt.  “  You  are  ferry  vrently,  Matame  !  Pot  I  h^vf  a  Vife  and  Zix  Jiltren,  and — zey  to  not  lif  upon  R6ses!” 


■QK 

1 

BP- 

■ii 

DISTINGUISHED 

AMATEURS. 

THE  PAINTER. 

Royal  Academician  {po¬ 
litely,  as  becomes  an  honoured 
guest).  “  Ah,  now  this  is 

FAR  AND  AWAr  THE  BEST 

OF  your  Works,  Major 

DiGBY  !  AND  THAT  IS  SAY¬ 
ING  A  GREAT  DEAL ! ” 

Distinguished  Amateur. 
“On  — A  —  M'ELL — THIS  IS 
NOT  BY  ME.  It’s  by  a  poor 
young  Lad  I  knom',  mtio’s 

APPRENTICED  TO  MY  BOOT¬ 
MAKER.  But  since  you 

THINK  SO  HIGHLY  OF  HIS 

First  Attempt,  he’d  bet¬ 
ter  GIVE  UP  HIS  Trade 
AND  GO  IN  FOR  ArT  AS  A 

Profession— %ii  ?  ” 

Royal  Academician.  “On 
—A — UM— EH  ?  That  al¬ 
ters  THE  CASE,  YOU  KNOW. 
On  THE  WHOLE,  I  SHOULD 
STRONGLY  RECOM.MEND  YOUR 
YOUNG  Friend  TO  ST/CN  to 
IIOOTMAKING  I  ” 

{DUUngtiixhrd  Amateur  is 
cxtinguUhcd,  awl  R.A. 
feels  he  has  added  to  the 
list  of  things  he,  ought  to 
luiv  left  unsaid. 


DISTINGUISHED  AMATEURS. -THE  PAINTER. 


1882. 
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OF  THE  WORLD 
WORLDLY. 

(Scene — TVw  Entrance  Hall 
of  Sir  Gorgius  Midas’s 
London  residence.) 
Mannma.  “  Enfin,  my 
Love  !  We’iie  avell  out 
OF  Tins  I !  U'ha t  a  c!ano  ! ! ! 
Wheee  .shale  we  go 

NEXT  ? ” 

Daughter.  '■  To  Lady  Os¬ 

car  Talbot’s,  Hamma  t  ” 

Mamma.  “  She  sxubs 
ONE  so  !  I  REALLY'  CAN’T 
BEAR  it!  Let  us  go  to  RIrs. 
Tonsonby  de  Tomkyns’. 
It’s  just  as  select  (except 
FOR  TH  E  Host  and  Hostess), 
and  quite  as  amusing.” 

Daughter.  “  But  Mrs. 
Tomkyns  snubs  one  wor.se 
THAN  Lady  Oscar,  Mam¬ 
ma  I  ” 

Mamma.  “  Pooh,  my' 
Love  I  who  cares  for  the 
SNUBS  of  a  Mrs.  Ponsoxby 
DB  ToUKTNS,  I  SHOULD 
LIKE  TO  KNOW,  SO  LONG  AS 

she’s  clever  enough  to 

GET  THE  RIGHT  PEOPLE  !  ” 


HERR  PROFESSOR’S 
FIRST  AND  LAST 
APPEARANCE  AT 
MRS.  PONSONBY  DE 
TOMKYNS’S. 

Herr  Professor  {ivith  sud¬ 
den  impulse,  to  Ducal 
Amateur,  tvhom  he  was 
accompanying  in  “Deeper 
and  Deeper  still").  “Jake 
HANTS,  MY  TALENTFUL 
YoONG  VreNT  !  I  IIAF 
NEFFER  PEVORE  HEART  ZAT 
NOPLE  llECIDADEEF  ZUNG  ZO 
YELL  TO  EGGSCllERBSS  ZE 
VORRTS!  ” 

Ducal  Amateur  {loho,  ne- 
casioiudly,  sings  a  little  out 
of  tunc).  “  A— YOU— A-  - 
FLATTER  ME,  I  FEAR  !  ” 
Herr  Professor.  “  Ach, 
NO  I  Vy,  you  commenced 

IT  MORE  OR  LESS  IN  P,  YOU 
GONDINUED  IT  ZOMEVHERE 
ABOUT  D  FLAT,  AND  YOU 
YINISHT  IT  ALMOST  IN  A  ! — 
AND  ALL  ZE  VHILE  I  VASS 
BLAY'ING  ZE  AggoMBANI- 
MENT  IN  Va  Now,  ZAT 
IS  ‘Teeper  and  Teeper 

SCHTILL,’  AND  NO  MISCH- 
DAKE  !  Jake  Hants  I  !  ” 
[PAc  icitty  I’rofessor  is 
vepj  proud  of  his  ‘  ‘  liddlc 
pid  of  nun,"  and  is 
alieays  “  voondering  vy 
zat  schvect  Mrs.  Bun- 
senpy  te  Domhgyns  has 
gomhlecdly  trapped 
him ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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AN  OLLENDORFF  WANTED.  1884. 


Fascinating  Parisian.  “  Oh  !  Miss  Mary  !  Veuillez  m’accohdeh  encore  une  Valse,  je  yous  en  suprlie  !  ” 
Jealous  Briton  {sotto  voce).  “Say^  y'ou’re  Engaged  for  all  the  rest  of  the  Evening.” 

Miss  Mary.  “Oh,  je  svis  si  fachee,  Monsieur,  mais  je  suis  Fiancee  pour  tout  la  reste  he  la  Soiree!” 

[Monsieur  goes  home  and  writes  a  Chapter  on  the  temporary  nature  of  English  betrothals. 


A  DILEMMA. 

“What  are  you  puzzl¬ 
ing  OVER,  rONSONBY?” 

“  I’m  trying  to  answer 
A  Note  from  the  ‘  dear 
Duchess,’  as  y'ou  call 
HER.  She’s  done  me  the 

HONOUR  TO  WRITE  AND  ASK 
IF  THAT  St.  Bernard  Pup 
I  gave  HER  SHOULD  BE  FED 
ON  Meat  or  Biscuits  ?  ” 

“Well,  Biscuits, 
shouldn’t  it  1  ” 

“Of  course.  But  she 
spells  Biscuits  with  a  K, 
YOU  SEE,  and  I  don’t  LIKE 
to  spell  it  properly  for 

FEAR  OF  HURTING  IIeR 

Grace’s  feelings  ;  and 
Y'ET  1  don’t  want  IT  TO 
GET  ABOUT  THAT  I  SPELL 

Biscuits  avith  a  K.” 

“Say  Meat,  then  !  ” 
“But  she  spells  Meat 
with  tavo  E’s  ! !  ” 


A  DILEMMA. 


1879. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ‘MUNCHR 


MISPLACED  AND  UNCALLED-FOR  CONFIDENCES.  1882. 


Festive  Host  {ivho  has  been  told  by  his  Wife  to  make  himself  agreeable).  “Uncommon  slow,  ain’t  it,  Sni  Pompey?  Fact  is,  my  Wife 

THOronT  IT  WOULD  BE  EATHEE,  FUN  TO  ASK  ALL  THE  BOEES  WHO’VE  ASKED  US,  AND  GET  ’EM  TO  MEET  EACH  OTHER,  AND  PAY  THEM 
OFF  IN  THAT  WAY,  YOU  KNOW!  AND  SHE  DID,  BY  JoVE  !  AND  THE  BEST  OF  IT  I.S,  THEY’yE  ALL  COME.'.'.'!!!” 


HYPERCRITICISM. 


Grace  [whispering).  “What  lovely  Boots  youe  Paetnee’s  got,  Maey  ! 
Mary  [ditto).  “Yes,  unfoetunately  he  shines  at  the  Weong  End.” 


1879. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  M A  DRIER 
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A  BAD  ENDING. 


1882. 


“Well,  William,  what’s  become  of  Robert?” 

“What,  ’avex’t  you  ’eard.  Sir?” 

“No  !  Not  Defunct,  I  hope  !” 

“That’s  just  exactly  what  he  ’as  done.  Sir,  and  walked  off 

■WITH  HEVERYTHING  HE  COULD  LAY  HIS  ’ANDS  ON  !  ” 
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A  REASON  FOR  CALLING.  ,375 

Visitor  {naively).  “Well,  I  certainly  never  Dreamt  I  should  find  you  at 


Home  on  such  a  lovely  Afternoon  as  this  !  ” 


QUALIFYING  A  SWEEPING  ASSERTION.  1881. 


Sophie  {after  hearing  about  Frank).  “I  declare  I  shall  not  believe  a  word  a  Man  says  to  me.  They’re  all  Liars  !  ” 
Beatrice.  “For  shame,  Sophie!”  Sophie  {regretfully).  “At  least  all  the  Nice  Ones  are!” 


1— E 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  PROM  PUNCH;' 


PUTTIXG  HER  FOOT 
IX  IT. 

Fashionable  Lady. 
“XOW,  TBIS  IS  ABOrX  THE 
WOEST  DaHB  of  the  WHOLE 
Collection  !  ” 

Distinguished  Acade¬ 
mician  {of  whose  Artistic 
Profession  his  Fair  Com¬ 
panion  is  ignorant).  “  I’m 
sorry  you  should  think 
so,  FOE  it’s  Mine  !  ” 

Fashionable  Lady. 
“You  don’t  mean  to  say 
YOU  Bought  that?" 

Distinguished  Acade¬ 
mician.  “No;  BUT  I 
Painted  it  !  ” 

Fashionable  Lady.  “Oh 
— OH,  I  AJf  so  sorry  ; 

BUT  Y’OU  REALLY  MUSTN’T 
MIND  WHAT  I  SAY,  FOR 

I’m  no  Critic  at  all.  I 

— I  ONLY  REPEAT  WHAT 

Everyboby  says,  you 

KNOW — A - ” 


MUSIC  AT  HOME. 

He.  “  Ee  —  ’m  awf’ly 
FOND  OF  Music  —  ain’t 
YOU?  Not  this  sort  of 
THING,  Y'OU  KNOW.  Can’t 
STAND  THE  DrAWING-ROOM 
Amateur — nevah  could. 
Sorry  to  say’ye  not  been 
TO  HEAH  Madame  Schu- 
MACKER  THIS  YeAH. 
Nevah  had  time.  Told 
she’s  in  splendid  form. 
Like  her  Playing  awf’ly 
—  should  know  her 
'Touch  A  mile  OFF.  Dying 

TO  HEAH  HER - ” 

She.  “  So  AM  I — AND  ir 
YOU  WOULD  ONLY  BE  .SO 
VERY  KIND  AS  JUST  TO 

HOLD  Y'OUR  Tongue,  I 

DARE  SAY  WE  MIGHT  BOTH 
MANAGE  TO  HEAR  HER 

now!” 

{Madame  S.  has  been 
playing  for  the  last 
Ten  Minutes ! 


MUSIC  AT  HOME. 


1884. 


BRAJVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAUR/ER. 
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HIGHLY  GENTEEL. 


1878. 


Sir  Charles.  “By  the  bye,  Mbs.  de  Tompkyns,  do  you  kyow  youe  Neighbours  the  Poksonby  de  Talbots?” 
Mrs.  Peter  de  Tompkyns.  “A — no  ! — strange  to  say,  foe  they  are  a  kind  of  Connection  of  ours.” 

Sir  Charles.  “  Indeed  !  Ho^Y  so  ?  ” 

Mrs.  Peter  de  Tompkyns.  “We  have  the  same  Mokogram,  you  know  !” 


. 


A— YOUR  Skirt  is  quite  safe,  Mrs.  Miniver  !  A— pray  take  my  Arm  I 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  PUNCH,” 


MUSIC  AT  HOME.  (THE  EGOISM  OF  GENIUS.)  1883. 


Eminent  Violinist.  “Dell  ME— who  is  dat  liddle  pald  old  Chendleman  viz  ze  Vite  Viskers  akd  ze  Bince-kez,  looking 
AT  ZE  BiGCHHS  ?  ” 

Hostess,  “  It’s  my  Uncle  Robertson.  I’m  grieved  to  say  he  is  quite  Deaf  !  ” 

Emimnt  Violinist,  “Ach,  I  am  zo  zorrv  for  him!  He  vill  not  pe  aple  to  hear  me  blay  ze  Vittle  !” 


TO  SUPERSEDE  LAWN-TENNIS-THE  BUBBLE-PARTY. 


DRAIVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER 
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MISPLACED  SYMPATHY. 

18C5. 


“Well?  Hate  you  caught  any  Fish,  Billy?” 

“Well,  I  really  caught  Two!  But  they  were  quite  Young,  poor  little  Things,  and  so  they  didn’t  know  how  to 


OH  !  HORROR ! 

Tommy  {suddenly 
— on  his  way  home 
from  Church). 
“What  did  I'ou 
take  out  of  the 
Bag,  Hamma  ?  / 

ONLY  GOT  Sixpence  ! 
Look  here ! ” 


OH  I  HORROR  I 


1876. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  -PUNCIII' 


o 


O 


OUTWARD  BOUND. 

Smythe,  Foebes,  and 
Paukiysox,  fearixg  lest 

THEY  SHOULD  SUCCUMB  TO 
THE  CHARMS  OF  JIAUD, 

IIariax,  axd  Margaret 
WiLMOT  (AXD  the  Y’ILES 
OF  THOSE  YOUNG  LaDIEs’ 
CLEYER  ]\IaMMA),  SECURE 

Berths  on  board  the 
TRANS  -  Oceanic  Steam 
Yachting  Company'’s 
Vessel  Colombo  for  a 
Trip  round  the  World. 
Ju.ST  AS  they  have  PAID 
their  Fares  (£800  each), 
whom  should  THEY'  meet 
COMING  INTO  THE  Company’s 
Office  but  Mrs.  Wilmot 
herself,  AVITII  HER  THREE 
LOVELY  Daughters  at  her 
heels  —  ALL  Four  evi¬ 
dently'  BENT  ON  THE 
SAJIE  ERRAND. 


OUTWARD  BOUND. 


1881. 


He  {after  surveying  the  Comvany).  “Mixed  Lot  !  Hardly 
A  Gentleman  in  the  Room!" 

Rlie  {innocently),  “Not  oar— that  I  can  see  1  ” 


She.  “Aavfully  nice  Dance  at  Mrs.  Masham’s  last  night!” 

He.  “Yaas.  Were  you  there?” 

She.  “  Was  I  there?  W''hy — I  danced  with  you  Three  Times!’’ 
He.  “Really!  /So  glad!” 


DRAJVX  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAU RIER 
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AN  IMPORTANT  CONSIDERATION. 


He.  “Are  you -a— going  to  Lady  Gulps’.s  Dance?” 

^  DON  r  KNOW  YET  !  HO  ASKS  HER  MeN  FOR  HER  ?  ” 


Our  Gallant  Colonel.  “And  where  and  how  haye  rou  spent  the 
su.M.MER,  Miss  Golightly?” 

Miss  Golightly.  “Oil,  I  sat  in  a  Punt  with  my  favourite  Ma.n _ 

A  QUITE  TOO  DELICIOUS  MaN  !  ” 


DISTIXGUISHED 

AMATEURS. 

Uncle  Jack  [a  great  Theatre¬ 
goer).  “’Uu.o,  MY  Dear.s! 
So  you’re  going  in  for 
Private  Theatricals,  eh? 
And  what’s  it  going  to 
BE  ?  ‘  Only  a  Halfpenny  !  ’ 
OR  ‘  In  ON  Parle  Fran- 

9AIS  ’  ?” 

Egbert.  “On no.  Xothing 
OF  THAT  sort.  AVe  are 
GOING  TO  give  ‘The  Cup,’ 
BY  Alfred  Tennyson.” 

Uncle  Jack.  ‘  ‘  You  don’t 
SAY  so.  And  where  are 
YOU  GOING  to  give  IT  ?  ” 
Egbert.  “A  —  here,  in 
THE Back  Drawing-room.” 

Uncle  Jack.  “  M’ell  I 
NEVER  !  And  who’s  going 
TO  TAKE  Ellen  Terry’s 
PART  ? ” 

Dorothea  {who  fatters  her¬ 
self  she  hears  a  striking  re¬ 
semblance  to  that  Leuly).  “  I 

AM.” 

Uncle  Jack.  “Goodne.s.s 
GRACIOUS  !  And  have  you 
IXVITEI)  ANYBODY  YET,  BE¬ 
SIDES  MYSELF  ? ” 

Dorothea.  “Oh  yes. 
Everybody  we  know  in 
London.” 

Uncle  Jack.  “  Gr.iciovs 
GOODNE.SS  !  And  where 
ARE  YOU  GOING  TO  PUT  ’EM 
ALL,  IF  THEY  COME  ?” 

Dorothea  and  Egbert. 

“On,  that’s  their  look 

OUT,  YOU  KNOW  !  ” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ‘‘PUNCHC 


AT  THE  COUNTY  CATTLE  AND  DOG-SHOW.  1377. 

“  that  repose 

Which  stamps  the  caste  of  Veue  de  Verb.” 

“Haw — BY  THE  BYE — A — Lady  ]\Iawiah,  I  don’t  see  yotk  Sistahs — Lady  Wacuel  and 
Lady  Fwedewica  ?  ” 

“They’re  gone  to  the  Dogs,  Sir.  ’Wobert.” 

“  Haw  !  So  Sawwy  !  !  ” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCH;' 


THE  REWARD  OF  MERIT. 


1879. 


Mrs.  Lyon  Hunter.  “How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Browx  ?  Let  me  tresext  you  to 
THE  Duchess  of  Stilton  !  Your  Grace,  permit  me  to  presjixt  to  you  Mr.  Brown, 
THE  distinguished  SCHOLAR  !  ” 

Her  Grace  {affably).  “  Charmed  to  make  your  acquaintance — er — Mr.  Brown  !” 


Mr.  Brown  {with  effusion).  “Your  Grace  is  really  too  kind.  This  is  the 
NINTH  time  I’ve  enjoyed  the  distinction  of  being  PRESENTED  TO  YOUR  GrACE 
WITHIN  THE  LAST  TWELVE  MONTHS  ;  BUT  IT’s  A  DISTINCTION  I  VALUE  SO  HIGHLY, 
THAT  WITHOUT  TRESPASSING  TOO  MUCH  ON  YOUR  Gr.\CE’S  INDULGENCE,  I  HOPE  I  MAY 
BE  OCCASIONALLY  PERMITTED  TO  ENJOY  IT  AQAIN!"  ^^010$,  and  ahsquatulateS. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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Lo)-d  Isidw.  “It’s— A— JUST  A  little  Incident  in  Modekn  Life,  Duchess!  A  Young  Lady,  you  know,  walking  into  a 
Painter’s  Studio,  and  dumbstruck  at  the  sight  of  the  Lay  Figure  I  ” 

The  Dicchess.  “Charming!  Charming!  So  natural  !  And  tell  us.  Lord  Isidor,  which  of  the  two  is  the  Lay  Figure 
NOW  ?  ” 


ANNALS  OF  A  QUIET  NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


ANNALS  OF  A  QUIET 
NEIGHBOUKHOOD. 

Suhurhan  Belle.  “  How 
delightful  it  must  be  to 
SPEND  Christmas  in  a  great 
Country  House — like  Stiltox 
Oraxge,  for  instance.” 

Dcliglifful  Stranger  {from 
London).  “Yaas.  By  the 
BYE,  Her  Grace  of  Stilton 
HAS  JUST  written  TO  SAY  SHE 
expects  Me  there  for 
Christmas  Week.  S’pose  I 
shall  have  to  go  !  ” 

Suburban  Belle.  “AVon’t 
You  FIND  it  rather  LoKELY?  ” 

Delightful  Stranger. 

“  LoXELYI  a — AVHY  ?  ” 

Suburban  Belle.  “Because 
I  SAAv  IN  to-day’s  Morkixg 
Post  that  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  and  Family  are  not 
expected  BACK  FROM  AUS¬ 
TRALIA  EREOiiE  February !  ” 

{Collapse  of  Delightful  Stranger. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  '^PUNCHT 


AN  OVERTAXED  INTELLECT. 


1882, 


“  Akd  what  is  youk  new  Eegiment?” 

“My  new  Regiment?  Oh,  it’s  the— a— a— a— a— —they’ve  got  Geeen  on  the  Cuef,  you  know,  and  you  go  to  it  feom 
"HE  Wateeloo  Station  !  ” 


A  SECRET. 

“My  deae  !  She’s  feaefully  got  up  !  No  wonder  she  looks  Young  !” 

“My  dear!  I’-m  told  she  always  goes  to  Bed  the  whole  Afternoon,  when  she’s  coming  out  in  the  Evening.  IVe 
should  look  like  that,  if  we  took  the  same  cake  of  ourselves  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER. 
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“Why,  heke  we  ake  again,  foe  the  Sixth  Time!  Xow,  if  I  had  wanted  to  see  ttou,  I  dare  say  we  sitould  never 

HAVE  MET  AT  ALL!” 


“SO  NEAR— AND  YET  SO  FAR.” 


Scene — A  Dance  in  Bayswater. 


1888. 


Daughter  of  tlie  House.  “Do  you  know  many  People  here,  Mr.  Snookson?” 

Prize  Idiot  {from  Kensington).  “  Aw— not  a  soul,  I  can  assure  you  I  Aw— I  CONFESS  I’m  quite  out  of  my  bearings  anywhere 
North  of  the  Park,  aw  1  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCH;' 


O 
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AT  MAD^MVIE  ALDEGOND'S  (REGENT  STREET). 


1879. 


First  Dressmaker.  “Do  you — a — y'eaii  Chamois  Leathee,  Underclothing?’ 

New  Customer.  “DTo;  certainly  not.” 

First  Dressmaker.  “  Oh  !  then  pr.a.a'  take  a  Seat,  and  I  will  send  the  Second  Dressmaker  !  ” 


A  SUBTLE  DISTINCTION. 


1881. 


Jones  {wlw  is  of  an  inquiring  mind). 
Miss  Belsize  (a  Professional  Beauty). 


C  ( 
I  i 


Ain  t  you  getting  tired  of  hearing  People  s.ly,  ‘ 
Oh,  no.  I  M  getting  tired  of  hearing  People  say, 


That  is  the  beautiful  Miss  Belsize  !  ’  ?  ” 
‘Is  TBAT  the  BE.VUTIFUL  MiSS  BeLSIZE  ? 
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DJtAtVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


A  CHOICE  OF  EVILS. 


1885. 


Mis.  MasJiani.  “  h.vt  .v  lot  of  Du.^t  tjif.iie  ATiupt  '  sIttitt  ivt'  Tm-r.  .t-t  tt 

Mabel  “Ott  vai  I- .  -'lAnni,  .  biiAi.L  31E  n.\3E  THE  IToop  OF  THE  C.vr.ET.^oE  ITT  ri-  IX  Front?- 

lyiaoci,  uh,  no!  \\  e  shot'ldx  t  see  Awiionv  ’  ” 

Mabel  “Clrr  AN3I.OP3.  Mrs.  Masham .  “bllALI.  3VE  H.AVE  IT  VP  THEN?” 

Mabel.  Oh.  ni,\.T  won.p  be  .'^tili.  woi!.'.;e,  for  Xoiwpt  ivon.p  .«ee  Us  1" 


Sh,.  “Would  you  mind  putting  my  Lawn-Tennis  Shoes  in  your  Pockets,  Mr.  Green r- 

He.  “I  M  AFRAID  MY  PoCKETS  ARE  HARDLY  BIG  ENOUGH,  MiSS  GLADYS  ;  BUT  I  .SHALL  BE  DELIGHTED  TO  CARRU  THEM  FOR  YOU 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ^^PUNCH,” 


1883. 


AWKWARD  STYLE  OF  COMPLIMENT. 


Jones. 


“Just  seen  youe  Children  Mrs.  Quiverful. 


■\Vhat  little  Darlinus  they  are  !  Quite  a  Xest  of  Golden  EgcxS  !” 

[J/rs.  Q.  is  ^rondcring  ichether  Jones  means  to  insinuate  that  she’s  a  Goose  ! 


1882 


TROUBLES  OF  A 
DANCING-MAN. 

“Good  Heavens! 
what’s  the  matter,  old 
Chappie  ?  Indigestion  ?  ” 

“  I^fDIGESTIOK,  indeed! 
I’ve  promised  this  AV altz 
TO  Lady  Gorgonzola 
Grimshaw.  The  Music’s 
actually  begun — AND — 

AND  — J’rs  LOST  THE 

Solitaire  out  of  my 
Shirt-Frost  ! " 


TROUBLES  OF  A  DANCINQ-MAN, 


BRA  IV N  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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A  FIX. 

Hospitable  Lady  {loith  in¬ 
teresting  Daughters).  “  Ah  ! 
How  HO  YOU  Do,  Captain 
Lovell  1  What  an  Age 
SINCE  WE  Met  !  Aee  you 
Engaged  this  Evening?” 

Soft  -  Hearted  Captain 
{who  likes  all  interesting 
Daughters).  “  Ee — No  !  ” 
Hospitable  Lady.  “  Then 
COME  AND  Dine  with  us  !  ” 
Soft  -  Hearted  CapUdn. 
“  You’ee  veey  Kind  ! 
Most  happy  !  At  what 

O’CLOCK  ?  ” 

Hospitable  Lady.  ‘  ‘  A 
Quaeter  to  Eight.  Au 
RE  voir!” 

Soft  -  Hearted  Captain 
{suddenly  recollecting  that  he 
has  completely  forgotten  who 
the  Hospitable  Lady  is,  and 
not  liking  to  say  so).  “  0 — 
EE — HUM  !  Ah  ! — BY  the 
BYE— ee — WHERE  ARE  YOU 

Stayino  now?" 

Hospitable  Lady.  “  0, 
the  same  OLD  Place — No. 
16.  Au  REvom!" 

[Exit  Hospitable  Lady. 


A  FIX. 


J873. 


ART  AND  FASHION. 

Our  Artist  and  his  fashion¬ 
able  Sitter  compare  Notes 
about  Paris.  He  begins : — 

“You  WENT  TO  THE 
‘Louvee,’  of  couese?” 

“I  SHOULD  THINK  SO,  IN¬ 
DEED  !  BEFOEE  GOING  ANY- 
WHEEE  ELSE  !  I  SPENT  ALL 

MY  Time  theee  !  What  a 

BEAUTIFUL  PLACE  !  ” 

“  Ah  !  And  what  end¬ 
less  StOEES  OF  NOBLE 
aetistic  Wealth  !  ” 
“Yes!  so  Autistic! 
And  the  Attendants  so 
Civil,  you  know.” 

“H'm!  peetty  well! 
But  all  is  well  managed. 
Such  Cleanliness  !  Such 
Oedee  !  ” 

“Yes!  And  those 
lovely  Balloons  they 
GIVE  one,  with  ‘Louvre' 
phinted  on  them,  you 

KNOW  !  ” 

[Our  Artist  is  thinking  of 
the  famous  Museum:  his 
fashionable  Sitter  of  the 
sUll  more  famous  lincn- 
draping  and  silk-mcr- 
cing  emporium  u'hich 
.  bears  the  same  name,  and 
where  they  give  you  a 
hydrogen  balloon  to  take 
Muxiy  with  you  along 
with  your  purchase. 
And  a  'wonderful  adver¬ 
tisement  that  balloon  is  ! 
Verb.  sap. 


ART  AND  FASHION. 


1877. 


1 

A 


2— G 


42 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  '^PUNCH'C 


TRUE  ARTISTIC 
REFINEMENT. 

“  Died  of  a  colour,  in 
aesthetic  pain.” 

Hostess.  “We’re  going 
DOWN  TO  Supper,  Mr. 
Mirabel.  Let  me  intro¬ 
duce  YOU  TO  Miss  Chal¬ 
mers.” 

Mr.  Mirabel.  “  A — par¬ 
don  ME — IS  THAT  THE  TALL 
Young  Lady  standing  by 
YOUR  Husband?” 

Hostess.  “  Yes.  She’s 
THE  MOST  CHARMING  GiRL 
I  KNOW.” 

Mr.  Mirabel.  “I’ve  no 
DOUBT.  But  —  a  —  she 
AFFECTS  ANILINE  DyES, 
don’t  you  know.  I 

WEALLY  couldn’t  GO  DOWN 
TO  SUPPAH  WITH  A  YOUNO 
Lady  who  w'EARs  Mauve 
TwIMMINGS  IN  HER  SkIRT, 
AND  Magenta  Wibbons  in 
HER  Hair  1  ” 


MUSICAL  EGOTISM. 


Herr  Marstro  {who  has  been  indulging  the  Comgiany  with  two  Masses,  three  Symphonies,  a  dozen  Impromptus,  and  a  few  other  little  things  of 
his  own).  “  Vii.L  you  not  now  Zing  zomzing,  hliss  Anchelica  ?  ” 

Miss  Angelica  {icith  diffidence,  pulling  off  her  gloves).  “H’m! — H’m  ! — I’m  afraid  I’m  a  little  Hoarse  to-day;  but  if - ” 

Herr  Maestro  {with  alacrity).  “  Ach  s6h  !  In  zat  case  I  vill  not  bress  you.  I  haf  gomboset  a  Zonata  in  F  moll — shall  I 
BLAY  IT  for  you  ?  Yes  !  ”  [^Proceeds  to  do  so. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER 
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1876. 

SIC  TRANSIT  GLORIA  MUNDI! 


{Dialogue  between  a  Fashionable  Lady  and  an  Ordinary  Being  of  the  Male  Sex.) 

“Good  Heavens,  Mrs.  Brown,  what  extraordinary  People  one  meets  here  !  Do  tell  me,  who’s  that  wonderful 
Old  Gentleman  Mrs.  Lyon  Hunter  is  greeting  so  cordially?” 

“That’s  Bellamy  Nuprins!” 

“  ‘  Bellamy  ?  ’  ‘  NUPKINS  ?  ’  who’s  he  ?  ” 

“Why,  Bellamy  Nuprins,  the  famous  Author!” 

“  Dear  me  !  Never  heard  of  him  in  my  Life  !  Is  there  a  Mrs.  Bellamy  Nuprins?” 

“There  was!  Bellamy  Nuprins  is  a  Widower.” 

“And  who  was  Mrs.  Bellamy  Nuprins?” 

“Oh,  she  was  a  Miss  Wilhelmina  Willoughby  de  Rigby — Digby,  or  something.” 

“W’hat?  you  don’t  mean  a  Second  Cousin  of  the  late  Lord  Tolington’s  ?  ” 

“I  believe  so.” 

“Ah!  to  be  sure!  Yes,  yes!  Mow  I  begin  to  understand  who  Bellamy  Nuprins  is  —  or  rather  was!” 


She.  “Of  couese  you  went  to  Monsieur  Renan’s  Lecture  on  Marcus  Aurelius?” 

He.  “No,  I  didn’t.  Who’s  Marcus  Aurelius?”  She.  “Why,  a  Roman  Emperor,  to  be  sure,  and  a  Stoic  1”  He,  “Haw — what’s  a  Stoic?” 

She.  A  Stoic?  Well,  at  all  events,  Marcus  Aurelius  was  one— at  least  he  didn’t  go  so  far  as  most  Stoics.” 

He.  “Didn’t  he?.  How  far  do  they  cso?”  She.  “What  a  Kidiculous  Question!"  [Collapse  n/ Ctnirersation. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCHC 
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DISTINGUISHED  AMATEURS. - THE  ETCHER. 

( IVlio  thinks  the  Royal  Academy  ought  to  let  him  have  a  Room  all  to  himself.) 

Distinguished  Amateur  {com/mendahle  for  his  Dinners,  his  Pretty  Daughters,  and  his  cxqxdsitely-ap2'>ointed  Studio).  “  There  !  it 's  easy 

ENOUGH  TO  DrAM\  MY  FrIEND  !  I  ETCHED  THAT  STUDY  IN  FlYE  MlNVTES! — BUT  THE  ‘  BlTim-IN'  H.4S  TAKEN  ME  TwO  YeARS!  TiJAT'E 

THE  Seventeenth  State  of  the  Plate  !  ” 

Our  Artist  {naturally  anxious  to  make  himself  agreeahle).  “Excellent!  awfully  good  !  That  Black  Kitten  pawing  the  Air  in 

FRONT  OF  THE  PARLOUR  GeATE  IS  MOST  LIFE-LIKE,  AND  THE  TeXTUUE  OF  YOUR  PERSIAN  HeARTHRUG  IS  SIMPLY  ADMIRABLE  ! — SHOULD 
KNOW  IT  ANYWHERE  !  ” 

Distinguished  Amateur.  “Hearthrug!  Grate!!  Kitten'!!!  Why,  that’s  a  Windmill  on  a  Heath,  M-a.n — against  an 
EVENING-  sky!" 

{Collcepse  of  Our  Artist  ;  collapse  of  Pretty  Daughters  ;  collapse  of  everyhodxj  except  Distinguished  Amateur. 


Why! — has  your  Dach.s  got  a  Sore  Throat,  Lizzie?” — “No;  but  he  thinks  he  has  ! 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ‘‘PUNCHC 


A  VENIAL  MISTAKE. 


New  Beauty  {Miverscd  as  yet  in  the  mysteries  of  High  Life).  “Who’s  that  wonderful  Old  Gentleman?” 

The  Captain.  “Sir  Digby  de  Rigby,  a  Hampshire  Baronet;  one  of  the  oldest  in  England;  James  the  First’s  cre.ation, 
YOU  know.” 

New  Beauty  {determined  to  le  suTprised  at  nothing).  “Indeed!  How  well  preserved  he  is  !  I  shouldn’t  have  thottght  him 
MORE  than  Seventy  or  Eighty  I  ” 


THE  QUESTION  OF  THE  DAY. 


Mrs.  Wistful,  “What  Happy  People  you  are,  to  have  Six  nice  Daughters  !  What  Resources  for  your  Old  Age  I” 
Mr.  Quiverful.  ‘  Yes.  Resources  enough  !  But  the  Difficulty,  nowadays,  consists  in  HnsBAXDtifQ  one’s  Resources  I  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER. 
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LAWN  TENNIS.— TRIALS  OF  THE  UMPIRE  AT  A  LADIES’  DOUBLE. 


Lilian  a)id  Clarihel.  “It  was  Out,  irASiv’r  it,  Captain  Standish?” 
Adeline  and  Elcanore.  -‘Oh,  it  ikajjit’z’  Out,  Captain  Standish,  was  it?” 


INDEPENDENCE. 

Elder  Sister  {condescendingly).  “See,  Ethel,  you  had  better  come  and  Walk  in  my  Shadow.  It  will  be  cooler  for  you!” 
Younger  Sister  {who  resents  patronage).  “You  are  very  good,  Maud;  but  I  have  a  Shadow  of  my  owie,  thank  you  I 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  PUNCH;' 


EPISODE  IN  HIGH  LIFE.  1879. 

The  Lady  Kerosine  de  Colza.  “  I  cannot  tell  you  how  pleased  I  am  to  meet  You  here,  Dr.  Blenkinsop,  and  especially  to 
GO  DOWN  TO  Dinner  with  you.” 

Ih.  BlenMmop  {an  emiiicTit  Physician,  much  pleased).  “You  flatter  me.  I’m  sure,  Lady  Kerosine!” 

Lady  Kerosine.  “Oh,  no  1  It’s  so  nice  to  sit  by  Somebody  who  can  tell  you  what  to  Eat,  Drink,  and  Avoid,  you  know  !” 


WORLDLY  WISE. 

First  Mother  of  Daughters.  “Have  you  called  on  the  Cholmondeley  Joneses  yet?” 

Secemd  Ditto.  “Yes,  I  heard  they  were  going  to  give  a  Ball,  and  so  I  called  last  Saturday.” 

First  Ditto  {in  a  tom  of  superiority).  “All !  I  heard  that  the  Ball  was  not  coming  off,  and  so  I  didn’t  !” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 
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RIVALS  IN  SOCIAL  SUCCESS. 

Scene — Staircase  of  Ducal  Mansion.  The  Duchess  at  Home.  “  Small  and  Early." 

Mrs.  Jones  {a  new  Beauty,  icith  nwre  surprise  than  ijlcasure).  “Well,  I  sever!  Mn.  and  Mrs.  Robinson,  of  all  people  1 !  And 
HOW  came  you  here  ?  ” 

Mrs.  BoUnaon  [a  still  newer  Beauty).  “  We  drove,  dear  Mrs.  Jones.  You  don’t  mean  to  say  you  came  on  foot!" 


HAPPY  THOUGHT. 


1877. 


Xurse.  “Well,  Master  Tom,  and  so  the  Twins  are  going  to  be  Christened  to-morrow.  Meat  shall  we  call  themI” 
Tom  (mindful  of  his  Mothers  fashionable  proclivities).  “If  we  want  to  ple.lse  M.vmma,  we’d  better  call  them  Marshall  and 
Sxelgroye!" 


2 — H 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ^MUNCH',' 


DE  GUSTIBUS  NON 
DISPUTANDUM. 

(AT  LEAST  NOT  BY  BEAUTIFTTL  , 
PEOPLE  OF  EITHER  SEX.)  ] 

Adonis  {after  his  Guests  \ 
have  departed).  “By  Jove,  j 
Maria,  what  a  Handsome  i 
Woman  Mrs.  Jones  is  ! 
She  looks  better  than 
EVER ! ”  " 

Jlis  Wife.  “  Ahem  ! 
Well,  it  may  be  my  bad 
Taste,  but  I  own  I  have 
hitherto  failed  to  de¬ 
tect  THE  Beauty  of  Mrs. 
Jones.  Now,  Mr.  Jones 

IS  GOOD-LOOKING,  IF  YOU 
LIKE  !  ” 

Adonis.  “  Jones  good- 
LOOKING !  Come — hang  it, 
Maria,  Jones  is  a  very 
GOOD  Fellow,  and  all 
THAT  ;  BUT  I  MUST  SAY 

I’ve  never  perceived  his 
Good  Looks!”  &c.,  &c. 


DE  GUSTIBUS  NON  DISPUTANDUM. 


1876. 


NOBLESSE  OBLIGE. 

Interlocutor.  “Who’s 
THAT  SHOWY  WOMAN  WHO 
Talks  and  Laughs  so 

LOUD,  AND  DIGS  PEOPLE  IN 
THE  RIBS?” 

Interlocutrix.  “Oh, 
that’s  the  Duchess  of 
Bayswater.  She  was  a 
Lady  Gwendolen  Beau- 
MANOIR,  YOU  KNOW  1  ” 

Interlocutor  {with 
U'armth).  “Ah!  to  be 
SURE !  That  accounts 
FOR  HER  HIGH-BRED  EaSE, 
her  aristocratic  Sim¬ 
plicity  OF  Manner,  her 

NATURAL  AND  STRAIGHT¬ 
FORWARD — 

Interlocutrix  {putting  up 
her  eye-glass).  “By  the 
bye,  pardon  me  !  I  HAVE 
UNINTENTIONALLY  MIS¬ 
INFORMED  YOU  ;  It’s  Mrs. 
Judkins.  She’s  the  Widow 
OF  AN  Alderman,  and  her 
Father  was  a  Cheese¬ 
monger  IN  THE  New  Cut  !  ” 

Interlocutor.  “  Dear 
ME  ! — Ah  ! — Hum  ! — er  — 
Hum  ! — Ha  !  That  quite 
ALTERS  the  CASE  !  ShE  IS 
very  Vulgar,  I  must  say 
— awful!  I  wonder  she’s 
admitted  into  DECENT 
Society  I  ’  ’ 

— It  WAS  the  Duchess, 

after  all. 


NOBLESSE  OBLIGE. 


1876, 
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1883. 


THE  WISH  TO  PLEASE 


“Oh  !  HOW  DO  YOU  do,  my  dear  Miss  Robiysox,  so  glad  to  see  y'ou 
LOOKING  SO  Well!  By  the  ivay’,  how  Lovely  y’^ou  looked  at  my  Dax'ce 
LAST  'Wednesday  !  Everykody  iyas  asking  m'ho  you  iveke,  I  assure 


YOU  !  ” 

“/.?  I— I — I  wasn’t  thebe! 
you  know  !  ” 


I  HAD  A  Bad  Cold  and  Sore  Throat, 


/ 


S  rie 
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ALARMING  SCARCITY.  ,  1874. 

Sc  EXE — Cl  uo  Smoking -Boom . 

First  Young  Swell.  “Awl — going  anywhere?” 

Second  Ditto.  “Xo! — asked  to  ten  ‘Hops’  to-night!  The  Idea  has  completely  floored  me!” 

Third  Ditto.  “By  Joye  !  I’ve  been  thinking  of  letting  my.self  out  at  Ten  Pounds  a  Night.  A  Felloiv  might  recoup 

HIMSELF  FOR  A  BAD  BoOK  ON  THE  DeRRY.” 


AT  A  SMOKING 
CONCERT. 

Herr  Professor.  “You 

n.YF  A  r.LEASING  FOICE, 
MY  young  Vrent !  Pot 
YOU  ton’t  brotuce  it 

IN  A  LeCHIDIMATE 

Yay  !  ” 

Our  Tenor.  “  Per¬ 
haps  IF  I  DID  IT  would 
NO  LONGER  PLEA.SE.” 

Herr  Professor.  “Acii! 
YaT  OF  DAT  ?  BLEASURE 
IS  not  effery  ding  I 
You  SHOULD  ALV.\YS 
BROTUCE  YOUR  FoICE  IN 

A  Lechidimate  Vav, 

VEDDER  IT  KIE.S  BLE.*- 
.Vl'RE  OR  KOTl” 


a 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCHY 

- 1 - - - - - - 


Visitor  at  Country  Hmisc.  ‘‘])Y  the  eye,  y'ott  hidn’t  kkow  who  I  this  SIorning,  Marguerite!” 
Small  Dnnyhtcr  of  the  Ilousr.  “  No  ;  aviio  were  y'ou  ?  ” 


Crandinamma.  “Hark,  Dorothy  I  Do  you  hear  the  Puff-Puff? 
Do^'othy.  “The  Locohotive,  I  suppose  you  meax,  Grandmamma!” 


1885, 
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A  DAUGHTER  OF  EVE. 


“  KoW  THEX,  EfFIE,  come  ALOXG  I  ” 

“  Just  let  me  Stop  heee  foe  a  Momext,  Mamma.  I  waxt  to  get  ax  Idea  or  two  foe  Paekee.” 

[^Parker  is  the  Lady's-Maid. 


AWKWARD  REVELATIONS. 


Effie.  “  Geoegie  axd  I  h.we  beex  dowx-staies  ix  the  Dixixg-room,  Me.  Mitch.lm.  We’ve  eeex  playing  Husband  and 
Wife!”  Mr.  Mitcham.  “ Hotv  did  you  do  that,  my  dear?” 

Effie.  “Why.  Georgy  sat  at  one  exd  of  the  Table,  axd  I  sat  at  the  other;  axd  Georgy  said,  ‘This  Food  isn’t  fit  to 
KAT  r  AND  I  said,  '  It’S  ALL  YOU’LL  GET  I  ’  AND  GeOROY  SAID,  ‘  DaM  !  ’  AND  I  GOT  UP  AXD  LEFT  THE  RoOM  !  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ‘MUNCHC 


SWEET  SYMPATHY. 


ScEKE— T/tfi  Cloak  Boom.  Enter  Clara  {cet.  17),  conscious  of  having  made  ths  conquest  of  the  evening,  and  expectant 

of  a  shower  of  congratulations  and  chaff , 

Cousin  {cet.  29).  “How  I  Din  feel  for  you  all  the  Evening,  you  poor  Dear!  Intolerable  of  that  dreadful  young 
Fitzmadder  to  victimise  you  so  !  !  Really  awfcl  the  way  that  style  of  Men  think  they  may  treat  very  young  Cirls  . . . 


WEDDING  GIFTS. 

Bride.  “Oh,  Mamma! — see  what’s  just  come!" 

Mamma.  “Charming! — how  kind  of  them!  Who  sent  it?” 

Bride.  “Oh,  I  didn’t  look.  But  it  makes  No.  248  ! ’’ 

Sister  {who  is  writing  out  the  list  of  presents).  “  249,  Darling  ;  248  came  just  after  Lunch  !  ’’ 
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Mamma  {to  Maiid,  who  has  hecn  with  her  Brother  to  the  Play,  and  is  full  of  it).  “  But  m^ar  there  no  Love  in  the  Piece,  then  ?” 
Maml.  “Love?  Oh  dear  no,  Mamma.  How  could  there  be?  The  principal  Characters  were  Husband  and  Wife, 

YOU  KNOW  !  ” 


AFTER  THE  PARTY.  1881. 


Elderly  Coquette.  “And  r.M  sure  you  naughty  Girls  sat  up  ever  so  late, 
talking  us  over  !  How  I  SdlOULD  LIKE  TO  HAVE  HID  MYSELF  BEHIND  A  SCREEN  AND 
HEARD  IT  all!”  Horrid  Boy.  “No,  you  wouldn’t  !” 


2—1 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCHC 

I  


DANGERS  OF  INDISCRIMINATE  PRAISE. 


DANGERS  OF  INDIS¬ 
CRIMINATE  PRAISE. 

(A  CAUTION  TO 
MOTHERS.) 

Mrs.  Tomlinson  {to  ex- 
tresnely  eligible  Young 
Lady).  “I’m  sure 
you’ll  like  my  Son 
Richard,  my  dear  Miss 
Goldmore  !  Not  that 
he’s  exactly  Bril¬ 
liant,  YOU  KNOW,  BUT 
he’s  so  Steaby  and 
Good.  Spends  all  his 
Evenings  at  Home, 

AND  ALWAYS  IN  BeD  BY 

Eleven  !  He’s  neveii 
GIVEN  me  an  Hour’s 
Uneasiness  in  his 
Life  !  ” 

“Good  gracious!” 
EXCLAIMS  Miss  Gold- 
more,  AND  instantly 
conceives  for  Richard 

A  FRANTIC  AVERSION. 

[  Which  is  not  lessened 
icLen  she  discovers 
that  he's  that  Modest 
Youth  in  the  back¬ 
ground,  gmlling  mi 
his  glove. 


THE  SPREAD  OF 
CHRISTIAN 
CHARITY. 

3frs.  Mowbray  de  Fere 
Smithers.  “Here’s 

THAT  HORRID  ViCOMTE 

DE  Sainte-Aldegonde, 
as  he  calls  himself, 
WHO  STOLE  Lord 
Masham’s  Sleeve  Studs 
AT  Monte  Carlo,  and 

YVAS  SENT  TO  PRISON  J 
HE  WAS  A  Garmon  de 
Cafi5  OR  Something, 

AND  HIS  REAL  NaME  IS 

Crapulot.  I  wonder 
SUCH  People  are  ad¬ 
mitted  ANYWHERE  !  ” 

The  Colonel.  “But— 

PARDON  ME — SURELY  I 
MET  HIM  AT  YOUR  HOUSE 
LAST  Night  I 

3rrs.  hlowbray  de  Vert 
Smithers.  ‘Oh,  every¬ 
body  ASKS  HIM,  YOU 
KNOW — SO  OF  COURSE  1 
DO  !’ 


THE  SPREAD  OF  CHRISTIAN  CHARITY, 


1885. 
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FASHIONABLE  ENTER¬ 
TAINMENTS, 

Her  Grace.  “  Thaxk  you 

so  MUCH  FOR  KEEPING  SUCH 

NICE  Plaices  forks,  Judge  ! 
It  was  quite  a  Treat  ! 
What  romantic  -  looking 
Creatures THEY  ARE,  those 
FOUR  Pirates  !  I  suppose 

THEY  REALLY  DID  CUT  THE 

Captain  and  Mate  and 
Cook  into  bits,  and 
there’s  no  doubt  about 
THE  Verdict  1  ” 

Sir  Bi-aco.  “  Vera’  little 
INDEED,  I  FEAR ! ” 

Her  Grace.  “  Poor  dears! 
I  SUPPOSE  IF  I  AND  THE 
Girls  get  there  between 
Five  and  Six  to-morrow, 
WE  SHALL  be  in  TIME  TO 
SEE  YOU  PASS  THE  Sentence? 

SoRRAT  TO  MISS  A'OUR  SUM- 
MING-UP,  BUT  AVE’A’E  GOT  AN 

Afternoon  Concert,  a’ou 
KNOW  !  ” 

Sir  Draco.  “  I’ll  take 
care  that  it  shall  be  all 
RIGHT  FOR  A’OU,  DuCHESS  I  ” 


FASHIONABLE  ENTERTAINMENTS. 


1878. 


AN  ACCOMPLISHED 
MUSICIAN. 

Sir  Charles  {an  eligible 
bachelor,  who  is  iiassionatcly 
fond  of  ihisic,  and  evidently 
admires  Miss  Madeline). 
“Those  are  awfully  dif¬ 
ficult  Valses  you’re 
PLAA’iNG,  Miss  JIadeline. 
I  suppose  A’OU’VE  practised 

THEM  NO  END  !  ” 

Miss  Madclin  c{ingenuously 
gazing  at  Sir  Charles,  and 
continuing  to  }ilny  with  great 
brilliancy  and  precision). 
“  0  DEAR,  NO,  Sir  Charles. 
I  NEVER  SAW  THEM  BEFORE  ; 
INDEED,  I  NEVER  EVEN 
HEARD  THE  CoMPOSER’s 
NAME  UNTIL  RS.  Pil.ENK- 
INSOP  ASKED  ME  TO  PLAY 
THEM  FOR  THE  VoUNG  ONES 

TO  Dance  to.  It's  so 

NICE  TO  BE  ABLE  TO  MAKE 
ONESELF  USEFIT,.  Don't 
YOU  THINK  SO?”  &C.,  &C., 
&C. 

[Sir  Charles’s  admira¬ 
tion  for  a  young  Lady 
who  can  thus  play  dijH- 
cult  Music  at  sight, 
vdiilc  she  looks  softly  at 
him,  and  talks  so  plea¬ 
santly,  knows  no  bounds. 


AN  ACCOMPLISHED  MUSICIAN 
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EXPERIMENTUM  IN  CORPORE  VILI. 


1880. 


Head  Milliner.  "You  will  now  be  able  to  judge,  Madam,  how  becoming  a  Geeen  Wheath  is  to  a  Peeson  with  youe 
COLOUEED  HaIE  !  ” 


COMPARING  NOTES. 


“A  Dull  Season?  I  think  not!  So  many  People  have  given  DAmss,  you  know!’’ 
“Not  in  ovr  Set,  at  all  events— for  we’ve  not  been  asked  to  any  1” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER 
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WHERE  THE  SHOE  PINCHES.  1880- 


Eldest  DaugUer.  “I  think  you  might  let  me  come  out,  Mamma!  I’m  Twentt,  y’ou  know,  and  surely  I’ve  finished  my 
Education  I  ” 

Festive  Mamma  {by  no  means  prc2mred  to  act  tliepartof  Chaperone  and  IValljlower).  “Not  yet,  my  Love.  Society  is  so  hollow  ! 
I  REALLY  MUST  PRESERVE  THAT  SWEET  GiRLISH  FRESHNESS  OF  YOURS  A  LITTLE  WHILE  LONGER  !  ” 


ANNALS  OF  A  WINTER 
HEALTH  RESORT. 

Lady  Visitor.  “Oh, 
that’s  your  Doctor,  is 
IT  ?  What  sort  of  a 
Doctor  is  he  ?  ” 

Lady  F,''sident.  “  Oh, 
■WELL,  I  don’t  know  MUCH 
ABOUT  HIS  Ability  ;  but 
he’s  got  a  very  good 
Bedside  Manner  1  ” 


ANNALS  OF  A  WINTER  HEALTH  RESORT. 


1884. 
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1882^ 


A  DIPLOMATIC  ANSWER. 


SPEEDING  THE  PARTING  GUEST. 


Host  {who  has  trod  on  the  Lady's  Skirt).  “Oh  !  Forgive  me  ! 
You  SEE  it’s  my  Natural  Instinct  to  Detain  you  !  ” 


THE  DANCING  MAN  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

“A— SORRY  I  CANT  GIVE  YOU  A  DaNCE  JUST  YET,  MiSS  FiTZJONES.  MISHT  PERHAPS  MANAGE  ONE  FOR  YOU  L^VTER  ON  ;  THAT  IS 
IF  YOU  MAY  ibTOP  LOA  Cr  ENOUGH,  YOU  KNOW  !  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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ACCURACY. 


1882. 


‘  And  what  then  was  the  Date  exactly  of  your  poor  Husband’s  Death  ?  ” 

'  Let  .me  recollect  myself,  Ma’am  !  “Well,  if  he’d  ’a  Lived  to  Wedne.sday  next,  he’d  ’a  been  Dead  Three  'Weeks  !  ’ 


:K\  ■ 


1888. 


THE  HEIGHT  OF  MASHERDOM. 


A  GENEROUS  TRIUMPH. 


■'•Well.  Ta-ta,  old  Man!  My  People  are  waiting  up  for 
ME,  you  know  !  ”  “  MTiy,  don’t  you  carry  a  Latch-key  ?  ” 

“Carry  \  Latch-key  !  Not  I!  A  L.\tch-key  ’d  spoil  hat 
Feller’s  figure  !  ” 
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1879. 


EPISODES  IN  HIGH  LIFE. 

{From  Jeamcs's  Slcekh-looTc.) 

Sir  Charles.  “  I  ought  to  take  you  down  to  Dinneu,  Duchess  ; 
BUT  THE  Staircases  of  these  London  Houses  are  so  absurdly  narrow, 
you  know  !  ” 


K 
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1879. 


RATHER  AWKWARD. 

Young  Eatileton  Bragga  {affcthly  to  middle-aged  Stranger,  whom  he  finds  alone  in  Browne's 
Studio).  “Good  Pictitue,  ain’t  it!  Old  Stilton’.s  bought  it -the  Duke,  you  know. 
Browne’s  going  down  to  Stilton  to  shoot.  Wish  I  could  go  with  him  ;  but  I’m 
BOOKED  IN  London  till  Christmas— just  my  luck  I  Capital  old  boy,  Stilton  !  Looks 
DIKE  AN  Old-Clothesman  ;  gets  tight  after  Dinner  ;  tells  rummy  Stories  ;  makes 
YOU  ROAR  I  Fine  old  place — capital  shooting  !  Awf’ly  jolly  Girls,  the  Ladies 
Cam  EM  BERT — NEARLY  A  DOZEN  OF  ’EM,  ALL  FRECKLED.  DuCHESS  TREMENDOUS  MATCH¬ 
MAKER — BAG  YOU  BEFORE  YOU  CAN  SAY  ‘JACK  EOBINSON,’  IF  YOU  DON’T  LOOK  OUT  I  AWFUL 
FUN,  THE  OLD  DuCHESS  !  D’YOU  HAPPEN  TO  KNOW  HER  BY  SIGHT  1 — SHINY  RED  NoSE,  AND 
AS  UNDER-HUNG  AS  A  BULL-DOG - All,  HERE’s  BrOWNE  AT  LAST  I  ” 

Enter  Browne,  suddenly.  “Ah,  Bragge,  how  are  you?  Let  me  introduce  you  to 
THE  Duke  of  Stilton  I  ” 
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Toast  Master.  “Pray  silexce,  Gentlemen*,  for  Sir  Pompey  Bedell!” 

Sir  Pompey  Bedell.  “Sir  Gorqius — and — Gextlemex - ” 

Grigsby  {aside  to  Ponsonby  dc  Tompkyns).  “Ahem,  a  very  proper  distinction  !” 


TAKING  MEASURE. 


Tailor  {to  stout  Customer).  “Have  the  kindness  to  put  your  Finger  on  this  bit 
OF  Tape,  Sir, — just  here  !  I'll  be  bouxd  ix  a  Mixvte!" 
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FASHIONABLE 

EMULATION. 

Lady  {speaking  with 
difficulty).  “What 

HAVE  YOU  MADE  IT 
ROUND  THE  WAIST, 

Mrs.  Price?” 

Dressmaker.  ‘  ‘  Twen- 
ty-one  Inches,  Ma’am. 
You  couldn’t  BREA.THE 
WITH  LESS  !  ” 

Lady.  “What’s 
Lady  Jemima  Jones’s 
Waist  ?  ” 

Dressmaker.  “  Nine- 

TEEN-AND-A-HALF  JUST 

NOW,  Ma’am.  But  her 
LaDY.SHIP’s  a  HEAD 
SHORTER  THAN  YOU 
ARE,  AND  she’s  GOT 
EVER  SO  MUCH  THINNER 
SINCE  HER  Illness 
LAST  Autumn  !  ” 

Lady.  “  Then  make 
IT  Nineteen,  Mrs. 
Price,  and  I'll  en¬ 
gage  TO  GET  INTO  IT  !  ” 


FASHIONABLE  EMULATION. 


1877. 


NONE  OF  OUR  JOYS 
ARE  PERFECT. 

Mrs.  Sopely  {a,  great 
Favourite,  somehow,  with 
most  of  our  sex).  “No, 
indeed,  Mr.  Sparks  ! 
I  NEVER,  NEVER  FLAT¬ 
TER  !  But  it  won’t 
DO  TO  TELL  ME  THAT 

Nature  has  not  been 

UNFAIR  IN  LAVISHING 

ALL  HER  Choicest 
Gifts  upon  you 

ALONE  !  ” 

{Sparks  is  a  modest 
man,  hut  he  can’t 
help  thinking  that 
if  the  Lady  on  his 
OTHER  side,  now, 
were  only  to  talk  to 
him  a  little  in  this 
strain,  he  could 
stand  a  good  deal 
more  of  it ! 


NONE  OF  OUR  JOYS  ARE  PERFECT. 


1880. 
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THE  BUSINESS  OF  PLEASURE. 


THE  BUSINESS  OF 
PLEASURE. 

Professor  Guzzlclon  (to 
Fair  Chatterbox).  “Are 
YOU  AWARE  THAT  OUR 
Host  has  a  French 
Cook  ?” 

Fair  Chatterbox.  “  So 
I  hear  !  ” 

Professor  Guzzleton. 
“And  that  thai 
French  Cook  is  the 
BEST  IN  London  ?  ” 

Fair  Chatterbox.  “So 
I  BELIEVE  !  ” 

Professor  Guzzleton. 
“Then  don’t  you 
THINK  we  had  better 
DEFER  ALL  FURTHER 

Conversation  till  we 

MEET  AGAIN  IN  THE 

Drawing-Room  ?  ” 


FASHIONABLE 
ENTERTAINMENTS 
FOR  THE  WEEK. 

“Going  to  the 
Throat  and  Ear  Ball. 
Lady  Mary?” 

“No — WE  ARE  EN¬ 
GAGED  TO  THE  Incur¬ 
able  Idiots.” 

“  Then  terhaps  I 

MAY  MEET  YOU  AT  THI 

Epileptic  Dance  on 
Friday  ?  ” 

“Oil,  YE;s  —  WE  ARE 
SURE  TO  BE  THERE.  Tht, 
Epileptic  Steward.'^ 
ARE  SO  DELIGHTFUL  J” 


FASHIONABLE  ENTERTAINMENTS  FOR  THE  WEEK. 


1877. 
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A  SENSITIVE  PLANT.  ' 

{Herr  Pumpernickel,  havituj  just  played  a  Composition  of  his  own,  bursts  into  Tears.) 

Chorus  cf  Friends.  “Oh,  what  is  the  Matter?  What  can  we  do  foe  you?” 

Herr  Ptmpernickcl.  “Aon!  nossing  !  nossing  !  Bot  yen  I  hear  really  coot  Music,  zen  must  I  always  veep!” 


HAVING  A  GOOD  TIME. 


1887. 


Mamma.  “It’s  very  late,  Emily.  Has  anybody  taken  you  down  to  Supper?” 
Fair  Debutante  {who  has  a  fine  healthy  appetite).  “  Oh  yes,  Mamma — several  People  I  ” 
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A  SEASONED  VESSEL 

The  Squire  {engaging  new  Butler).  “Well,  I  dare  say  you’ll  do;  but  look  here,  Richards,  I  may  as  well  warn  you  that  1 
OFTEN  GET  OUT  OF  TEMPER  WITH  MY  SERVANTS,  AND  WHEN  I  DO,  I  LET  ’EM  HAVE  IT  HOT — MAKE  USE  OF  DeVILISU  STRONG  LANGUAGE, 
YOU  KNOW.” 

New  Butler  {with  quiet  cUgnity).  “I  have  been  accustomed  to  that.  Sir,  from  my  Lord  the  Bishop!” 


A  SINE  qua  non.. 

Patient.  “Do  you 
MEAN  TO  SAY  MY"  COM¬ 
PLAINT  IS  A  DANGEROUS 
ONE  ? 

Doctor.  “  A  VERY 
DANGEROUS  ONE,  MY 

DEAR  Friend.  Still, 
People  ha  ve  been 

KNOWN  to  recover 

from  it  ;  so  you  must 

NOT  GIVE  UP  ALL  HOPE. 

But  recollect  one 

THING  ;  YOUR  ONLY 
CHANCE  IS  TO  KEEP  IN 

A  Cheerful  Frame  of 
Mind,  and  avoid  any'- 

THING  LIKE  DEPRESSION 

OF  Spirits!  ’ 


A  SINE  QUA  NON. 


1879. 
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THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


Hostess.  “WH.<vr  fun  you  skem  to-be  having  over  there,  Caitain  Smii.ey  ! 


I  WISH  you  ALL  SAT  AT  THIS  END  OF  THE  TaI'.I.E!” 


A  PROMISING  PARTNER. 


1878. 


“Have  you  Pi.ayeh  much,  Mr.  Green?” - “Oh,  yes;  a  great  deal.” 

I  HOBE  YOU  HAVE  GOOI)  LucK.” - “Oil,  YES — VERY!  OnCE  I  HAD  THIRTEEN  ThUMTS  IN  MY  OAVX  HaND.” 

Really!  Then  or  cour.se  you  were  Dealer?” - “Oh.  no;  indeed  I  wasn’t,  1  tlaved  Third  Hand!” 
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A  HOST  IN  HERSELF. 


1880. 


Mrs.  Polkimore  Hopkins  {icho  has  been  asked  to  bring  one  or  two  “  dancing  young  men  "  with  her).  “  Tiii.s  is  oni.y  a  fikut  Instalment,  hear 
Mrs.  Jenkin.son  !  There  are  plenty  more  coming  !  ” 


A  BOND  OF  SYMPATHY. 

Mariam.  ‘‘Yor  seem  very  muck  attracted  by  that  Mr.  Somerviile,  Bella.  You  went  in  to  Si'I’PER  with  him  twii  i. 
to-night!  He’s  not  Prcii,  he’s  not  VovyG,  he’s  neither  Clever  nor  Cood-lookixg  I  What  is  his  particular  Charm]" 

Bella  {pensively^  after  a  pause\  “He  hates  MAroyy.ilSE,  So  DO  I  1” 


3-L 
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PHKENOLOGICAL 
VIEW  OF  SOCIAL 
KANK. 

“Who  is  that 
Venerable  Party  the 
TWO  Miss  Bottibols 
ARE  Talking  to  ? ” 

“  I  believe  his  Xame 
is  Sir  Kigey  Digby.” 

“Ell  —  Baronet,  of 
COURSE;  NOT  KniGIIT  ?  ” 

“Baronet,  I  think. 
But  why  ‘  of  course’  V' 

“  Well  —  er  —  the 
Shape  of  his  Cranium 
induces  me  TO  Believe 
■ — ER  —  THAT  the  DIS¬ 
TINCTION  IS  j:ore 
LIKELY  TO  HAVE  BEEN 

Inherited  than  Ac¬ 
quired  !  ” 


AT  LOSS  FOR  A  WORD. 


Distinguished  Foreigner.  “Ach  !  Meess  !  I  goncratulade  y'ou  veom  de  Bottom  of  my  Harrt  !  !  You  have  Blayed  and  Zung 
KVITE — kvite - ” 

Fair  Performer.  “QUITE  Execra.bly?” 

Distviguished  Foreigner.  “  Acii !  Yus!  Dafs  Is  DE  VoiiT  !— yU/rE  AWERRADir,'” 
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CRUEL. 

Fair  One  [daring  an  interval  in  the  False).  “  You’re  a'ery  fond  of  Dancing,  ain’t  you  ?” 
Brou-n.  “  Yaas.  I  go  in  for  it  a  good  deal.” 

Fair  One.  “I  wonder  you  don’t  learn!” 


] 


Jones  (an  eligible  Bachelor,  whispering  tenderly).  “There’s  too  much  Music  in  this  World,  Miss  Mary.  I  should  have  been  Married  long  ago, 

IF  IT  HADN  T  BEEN  FOR  TOO  MUCH  MusiC  !  WHENEVER  I’d  SCREWED  UP  MY  PlUCK  TO  THE  PITCH  OF  POPPING  THE  QUESTION,  SOMEBODY  ALWAYS  BEGAN  TO 
biNG,  AND  OF  COURSE  I  HAD  TO - ” 

Chonis  of  Bystanders.  Shshshshsh!”  [Poor  Jones  is  frustrated /or  the  twelfth  time ! 
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TAKING  THOUGHT  FOR  THE  FUTURE. 


“You  SEEM  TO  BE  A  GEEAT  FaVOUKITE  WITH  THE  YoUNG  LADIES  OF  THE  IIoU.SE,  MiSS  MUXDAYKE  !  ” 
“Yes  !  I’m  aiavats  nvii.  to  Girls  !  One  never  Knows  mmiom  they  may  JIaeey,  you  know!” 


CLUB  SMOKIKG-ROOM. 
6 ’30  P.M. 

Octogenarian.  “  Let  me 

OFFER  Y'OU  A  LiGHT,  ANT) 
SAVE  YOU  THE  TROUBLE  OF 
GETTING  UP  !  ” 

Youth.  “A — THA-A-NKS  ! 
So  kind  of  you  I  ” 

Octogenarian.  “  Don’t 
mention  it  !  I  always 
MAKE  A  Point  of  being 
civil  to  rich  young  Men 
WHO  Smoke  and  drink 
Sherry  just  before 
Dinner  !  ” 

Youth.  “A— -WHY?” 
Octogenarian.  “'Well — 

THEY  MIGHT  PERHAPS  MEN¬ 
TION  ME  IN  THEIR  "WlLLS, 
YOU  KNOW  !  ” 
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SUNDAY  AT  HOME. 


1878. 


Wife.  “Good-bye,  Dick,  I’m  going  to  Ciut.ch.  Noiv  promise  you  ivon’t  pray  the  Flute,” 
Anti- Sabbatarian  Husband.  ‘  ‘  Pooh  !  ivhy  not  ?  ” 

n  ifc.  “ ELL,  Dick,  the  Nem'  Cook  h.4s  come,  and  she  might  be  shocked,  you  know.” 


ACCOMMODATING. 

Customer.  “  Yes,  I 
LIKE  THE  Bonnet  ;  but 
I  do  not  want  the 
Cap  in  it.” 

Shoiv-  W Oman .  ‘  ‘  Oh, 

YOU  CAN  HAVE  IT  WITH¬ 
OUT,  IF  Y'Or  LIKE. 

"With  the  Cap  it’s  a 
BoXXET,  Y’OU  knoiv, 
and  ivithout  it  it’s 
AN  ’At ! ” 


ACCOMMODATING. 
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DRAWING-ROOM  MINSTRELS.— (WHAT  THEY  HAVE  TO  PUT  UP  WITH  SOMETIMES.) 


Affable  Duchess  {to  Anutcur  Tenor,  icho  has  iust  been  warbling  M.  Gounod's  last),  “CiLiiiMixa  !  Chakmikg  !  You  must  keally  get 
Somebody  to  Introduce  you  to  me  !  ” 


A  SMART  YOUTH, 

Cousin  Millicent  {with 
smothered  indignation). 
“  Good  -  bye,  Robert  ! 
And  since  it  seems  you 
found  Nothing  fitter 

THAN  MY  FAVOURITE  BIT 

OF  Japanese  Enamel 
TO  DROP  YOUR  Cigar 
Ashes  in,  la.st  Night, 
PERHAPS  you’ll  ACCEPT 
IT  AS  A  Gift  !  It  has 

NO  FURTHER  VALUE  FOR 
3fE  AFTER  SUCH  DE¬ 
SECRATION  !  ” 

Cousin  Robert.  “  Tha- 
ANKs,  Millicent  !  And 
IF  that's  the  way 
Articles  of  Priceless 
Value  are  disposed 
OF  IN  rovR  branch  of 
the  Family,  I  can 
ONLY  Regret  I  didn’t 
MAKE  AN  Ash-Pan  of 
YOUR  ILlXl)!’’ 


A  8MART  YOUTH. 


1873. 
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Very  Stnall  Mite.  “Are  you  fond  of  Sugar-Plums?”  Lady.  “Xo,  my  dear,  thank  you! 
Very  Small  Mite.  “Then,  wild  you  keep  these  for  me,  please?” 


“And  did  you  have  good  Dinners  at  Laburnum  Villa  Margaret?” 

“Oh,  very  indeed,  Mother.  But,  only  fancy  !  Aunt  Matilda  has  got  a  IVouav  for  a  Cook  1” 
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THE  SHORTEST  WAY  THE  BEST. 


THE  SHORTEST 
WAY  THE  BEST. 

Mamma  (to  Ethel, 
on  their  way  to  the 
latter's  first  Party). 
“Now,  MIND,  Darl¬ 
ing,  IF  TOD  .SEE  ANY 
NICE  Things  on  the 
Table  that  you’d 
LIKE  TO  Eat,  you 
mustn’t  Ask  for 
THEM  !  ” 

Ethel.  “O  No, 

Mamma  !— I’ll  Take 

THEM  I ” 


AN  INVESTMENT. 


1877. 


Mamma.  “Well,  Tommy,  what  did  Uncle  Dives  give  you  when  you  went  to  see  him  Ye.sterdat?” 

Tommy.  “He  gave  me  a  beautiful  bright  new  Threepenny-Piece!” 

Papa.  “And  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  it?”  Tommy.  “I’m  going  to  buy  a  Purse  to  put  it  in.” 


82 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ^^PUNCH,^^ 


The  German  Nurse.  “Is  it  a  Gherman  or  an  Enklisk  Papy?” 

The  Mamma.  “Well,  I  don’t  know.  You  see  she  was  born  in 
England,  but  my  Husband  is  German.” 

The  German  Nurse.  “AcH,  Son  !  Zen  ve  vill  vait  to  see  vat  Lenk- 

VETCH  SHE  VILL  SCHBEAK,  AND  ZEN  VE  VILL  KNOW  !  ” 


{Fragment  of  Fashionable  Conversation.) 


Youth.  “A— AWFUL  Hot,  ain’t  it?” 

Maiden.  “Yes,  awful!”  (Pause.) 

Youth.  “A— AWFUL  Jolly  Floor  for  Dancing,  ain’t  it?” 

Maiden.  “Yes,  awful!”  (Pause.) 

Youth.  “A — A — AWFUL  Jolly  Sad  ABOUT  the  poor  Duchess,  ain’t  it?” 
Maiden.  “Yes — quite  too  Awful - ”  (And  so  forth.) 


A  HOPEFUL  CASE. 

Patient.  ‘  ‘  Then,  ac¬ 
cording  TO  YOU,  Doc¬ 
tor,  IN  ORDER  TO  LIVE 
AT  ALL,  I  MUST  GIVE  UP 
ALL  THAT  MAKES  LiFE 
WORTH  LIVING?” 

Doctor.  “I’m  afraid 
so — AT  LEAST  FOR  A  FEW 
Years.” 

Patient.  “Perhaps 
you’d  recommend  me 
TO  M.iRRY?" 

Doctor  (a  confirmed 
Bachelor-).  “  Oh  no  ! 
Come,  my  dear  Fellow, 
it’s  not  quite  so  Bad 

AS  ALL  THAT,  YOU 
KNOW  - 


1880. 
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HOSPITALITY. 

Maud  {Daughter  of  the  House).  “Thkue  .\i:e  those  two  :Miss  Tomlin-soxs— horrid  Things!  I  wonder  who  asked  them  I 
Eva.  {ditto).  “/  DID.  PaVA  made  me.  Pil'T  WE  needn’t  find  them  Partner.s,  you  know!” 


DIAGNOSIS.  1884. 

“  Ls  the  Hector  better  to-day,  Jarvis?” 

“No,  Sir;  not  any  better.  Sir  !” 

“  Has  he  got  a  Locvh  TenensV’ 

“No,  Sir.  Same  old  Pain  in  the  Back  ! ” 


LE  MONDE  OU  L’ON  S'ENNUIE.  1882. 

“What!  yawning  alrkadk.  Lady  Verekers  !  Why,  it’s  only  MoxdayI” 
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WHAT  WE  MAY 
LOOK  FORWARD  TO, 

NOW  THAT  THE 
ARISTOCRACY  IS 
TAKING  TO  TRADE. 

Lord  Plantagenet  {to 
fair  CustoTTier,  who  has 
just  given  an  enormous 
order  for  Sugar,  Soap, 
and  Pickles).  “Ant 
OTHER  Article  to-day, 
Madam  ?  ” 

Fair  Customer.  “Er 
—WELL  —  A  —  I  HEAR 

YOUR  Sister  -  IN  -  Law, 
THE  Duchess  oe  Pen- 

TONYILLE,  IS  GOING  TO 

GIVE  A  Garden  Party 
AT  Fulham.  Ed  — 

AVOULD  IT  BE  ASKING 
TOO  MUCH  IF  I  AVERE 
TO  BEG  OF  HER  GrACE, 
THROUGH  YOU,  THE 
FAA'OUR  OF  AN  INVITA¬ 
TION  FOR  MYSELF  AND 

MY  TAA'O  Daughters?” 

Lord  Plantagenet.  “It 
shall  be  seen  TO, 
Madam  !  ” 


A  HARD  CASE. 

Enter  Young  Husland, 
who  throws  himself  into 
a  chair,  and  exclaims — 

“What  !  Toothache 
agaitt,  Maria  !  I  do 

CALL  THAT  HARD  UPON 

A  Feller  !  Why,  you 
HAD  Toothache  avhen 
I  LEFT  THIS  Morning  ! 
And  HERE  HAVE  I  BEEN 
at  Epsom  all  day, 

WITH  THE  JOLUIEST  LOT 

o’  Fellers  ever  got 
TOGETHER  IN  ONE  DrAG, 
AND  WON  A  Pot  o’ 
Money,  and  had  no 

END  OF  A  JOLLY  TiME, 
AND  I  DID  THINK  I 
SHOULD  FIND  SOMETHING 
CHEERFUL  AND  JOLLY 
TO  GREET  A  FeLLER 
when  I  GOT  Home  ! 
And  THERE  YOU  ARE ! 
— Toothache  again  ! 

— I  DO  CALL  IT  HARD 

UPON  A  Feller — pre¬ 
cious  HARD ! ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


1878. 


TRIUMPH  OF  ART. 


“Axd  now 

AS  WOULD  THINK 


Ma’am,  I  hope  that’ll  Plaze  te  ;  shure  there’s  niver  a  Soul 
IT  WAS  YOUR  OIVN,  HaIR  !  ” 


Hostess,  fcmied  for  Tier  dinners  {to  distinguished  Giiest).  “I  hope  you  aee  hungry,  Sir  James!” 
Distinguished  Guest.  “No,  Mr.s.  Smythe,  I  am  xot  hungry;  rut,  thank  goodness,  I  am  Greedy!’' 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ^MUNCHC 
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MISPLACED  CHARITY. 

On  coming  out  of  CnuKCH,  General  Sir  Talbot  de  la  Poer  Sangrazul  is  so  struck  by  the  beauty  of  the  Afternoon  Sky, 
THAT  HE  FORGETS  TO  PUT  ON  HIS  HaT,  AND  LaDY  JoNES  (AVHO  IS  RATHER  NeAR-SIGHTED)  DROPS  A  PENNY  INTO  IT  1 


A  GREAT 
DESIDERATUM. 

Fascinating,  hut 
frivolous  Fair  One. 
“What  a  Pity  your 
Husband  doesn’t 
HAVE  Plate -Glass 

PUT  ON  HIS  PlCTURE.S 

AS  SOME  People  do  !  ” 

Hostess.  “You 
THINK  IT  makes  THE 
Pictures  richer  in 
Tone  ?  ’’ 

Fascinating  Fair 
One.  “I  don’t  KNOW 
about  THAT,  BUT  ONE 
CAN  SEE  0\E’S-SELF 
IN  THEM,  AT  LEAST  I  ” 


■I 


A  GREAT  DESIDERATUM. 


1877. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  “PUNCH,” 


A  FASHIONABLE  COMPLAINT. 


A  FASHIONABLE 
COMPLAINT. 

Mamma.  “Papa 
DEAR,  THE  ChILDEEN 
HAVE  BEEN  ASKED  TO 

THE  Willoughby 
Robinsons’  on  the 
Eleventh,  the  Ho¬ 
ward  Jones’s  on  the 
Fifteenth,  and  the 
Talbot  Brownes’  on 
the  Twenty-first. 
They  ’ll  be  dread¬ 
fully  disappointed  if 
YOU  don’t  let  them  go  ! 
May  I  write  and  ac¬ 
cept,  DEAR  Papa  ?  ” 

Dear  Papa  {savagely). 
“Oh,  just  as  you 
please  !  But,  as 
Juvenile  Parties 
SHOULD  ALWAYS  BE 
TAKEN  IN  TIME,  YOU 
HAD  BETTER  WRITE  TO 

Dr.  Squills  too,  and 

TELL  HIM  TO  CALL  ON 

THE  Twelfth,  Six¬ 
teenth,  AND  Twenty- 
second.” 


A  YOUNG  HUMANITARIAN. 


1887. 


“Oh,  Mamma,  Mamma,  couldn’t  you  interfere?  There’s  a  horrid  Man  squeezing  something  under  his  Arm,  and  he  is 
hurting  it  so  1  ” 


DRAJVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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ALL  IN  THE  DAY’S  WORK.” 


Gigantic  Footman.  “Dm  yoit  Rixa,  Ma’am?” 

TeMcr -hearted  and  Impulsive  Lady.  “Ye.s  Thomas.  You  see  this  poor,  Kittkx  THE  Chilpren  have  foi'nd?  It  is  Mother¬ 
less!  Get  some  JIilk,  Thomas!  ^Ieiv  like  its  Mother! — and  keep  it!” 


PERPLEXITTG-VERY  ! 

“My  dear  Eliza,  Sir 
Arthur  Pillington  is 
the  Man  for  your  Com¬ 
plaint.  So  CLEVER,  AND 
A  PERFECT  Gentleman. 
Pra y  send  for  him  ! ” 

“Sir  Arthur  Pilling¬ 
ton,  indeed  !  Why,  he 

NEARLY  KILLED  AN  AUNT 

OF  mine!  Send  for  Wil¬ 
frid  Jones,  Eliza.  Trust 
me,  there’s  kobody  like 
HIM.  He  llstens  to  every 

SY.MPTOM  !  ” 

“No,  no,  Eliza.  Listen 

TO  ME.  I  KNOW  a  LITTLE 

Man  in  Hammersmith, 

who  saved  my  POOR 

Grandmother’s  life 

WHEN  EVERY  OTHER  DOCTOR 
HAD - ” 

“  Hammersmith  !  Non¬ 
sense  !  I  don’t  believe 
IN  AAi'  English  Doctors  ! 
Let  me  bring  Herr 
SchwartzmUller  to  you, 
MY  DEAR  Eliza.  He - ” 

“My  dear  Eliza,  have 

YOU  LIVED  ALL  THESE  YEARS 
WITHOUT  KNOWING  THAT 

Dr.  'Thrupp  Robinson,  the 
Homceopath  ic  Allopath,  in 
Bermondsey,  is  the  oxly 
Physician  in  London  who 
- ”  Ac.,  Ac.,  Ac. 


PERPLEXINQ-VERYI 


3— N 
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NOT  TO  BE  BEATEN. 


Mrs.  Brown  {lohose  Daughter  has  just  been  performing  admirably  on  the  Piano-Forte).  “  Do  yovr  Daughters  Play,  !Mrs.  Jones  V’ 
Mrs.  Jones  {whose  four  Daughters  have  only  been  listening).  “No.”  Mrs.  Brown.  “Sing?”  Mrs.  Jones.  “No.” 

Mrs.  Brown.  “ Paint  in  Water-Colours  ? ”  Mrs.  Jones.  “No.  We  go  m  -eor  Beauty !  ” 


1872. 

Mrs.  Flirtmgtmi  (coquettishly).  “  I  m  afraid  you  are  Bored,  Mr.  Amoret  !  You  would  sooner  be  Walking  with  some 
YOUXG  Lady ! ” 

Mr.  Amoret  {with  native  Readiness  and  Gallantry).  “0  no,  indeed,  Mrs.  Plirtington.  I — I — I  much  prefer  the  older  ones!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  Af A  DRIER. 


91 


PLEASANT  I 


1883. 


Lord  Reginald  Sansdenicr  {in  answer  to  confidential  remark  of  his  Host).  “Twenty  thousand  pounds’  worth  of  Plate  on  the  Table, 
Sir  Gorgius  ?  I  wonder  you  ain’t  afraid  of  being  Robbed  !  ” 

Sir  Gorgiiis  Midas.  “Robbed,  my'  Lord!  Good  ’Evens!  I’m  sure  yer  Lordship’s  too  honnerable  hea’en  to  thixk  of  sich 

A  THING  !  ” 


A  REBUKE. 


1882. 


Fair  Bride  of  Nineteen  Summers.  “What  cab  they  all  see  in  her?  I’m  sure  she’s  over  Thirty;  and  bo  Woman  is 
WORTH  Looking  at  after  that!” 

Matron  {age  unknown).  “  Nor  worth  Speaking  to  before,  my  dear  !  ” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  PUNCH,'' 


ONE  MORE  UNFORTUNATE!  1883. 

Mamma  {a  Widow  of  considerable  ixrsoiml  aUraclions).  “I  want  to  tnll  you  sojiethino,  Tommy.  You  .saw  that  Gentleman 
T.IXKINO  TO  GrANDM.AMMA  IN  THE  OTHER  RooM.  WELL,  HE  LS  G01NC4  TO  BE  YOUR  NEW  PaPA.  MaMMA ’.S  GOING  TO  MaKRY  HIM  !” 

Tommy  {who  recollects  something  of  the  life  his  old  Papa  used  to  lead).  “  D-d-uoe.s  he  know  it  yet,  Mamm.i  '!  ” 


TAKING  IT  FOR  GRANTED. 


1872. 


Engaging  Photograplwr.  “Just  Look  a  little  Pleasant,  Miss!  Think  of  'hi!” 


■'M 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER, 
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WHAT  LONDON  CRUSHES  ARE  COMING  TO. 


“By  the  bye,  Lady  Crowder,  have  yuu  met  the  Pautixgtuns  lately  C’ 

“Not  for  an  Age!  They  aveke  at  my  Ball  last  Night,  but  I  didn’t  See  them.  By  the  way,  did  you  harren  to  be 
THERE,  C.U’TAIN  SmYTHE  ?  ”  “0,  YES  I  ENJOYED  MYSELF  IMMEN.SELY  !  ”  “  ,So  GLAD!” 


AGGRAVATING 

FLIPPANCY. 

Flippant  Lady. 
“You  SEEM  De- 
RRESSED,  Mr.  Beau- 
CLERC!  No  RAD 
NeAVS,  I  HOI’E  ?” 

llomuntic  Gentle¬ 
man.  “  Ah  !  IF  ONE 

COULD  ONLY  FoR- 
UET  I  ” 

Flippant  Lady. 

“Dear  me!  Hadn’t 

YOU  BETTER  TeI.I.  ME 
ALL  ABOUT  IT  .'  AND 

Fll  Fvruet  it  J-OR 
YOU/’’ 


1873. 


I 


AGGRAVATING  FLIPPANCY. 


c 
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FELINE  AMENITIES. 


“That’s  a’oue  feiexd,  Captain  Masham,  that  everybody  says  is 

so  AGREEABLE  !  He  TOOK  ME  IN  TO  DINNER  LAST  NIGHT  AT  SiR  JoHN 
Robinson  s,  and  all  but  turned  his  Back  on  me  the  whole  time  !  ” 

“Perhaps  he’d  got  a  Pretty  Wo^tan  on  his  other  side  !” 


ANNALS  OF  A  QUIET  WATERING-PLACE. 


Ladij  Visitor.  “Oh,  that’s  your  Vicar,  is  it?  What  sort 
OF  Vicar  is  he  ?  ” 

Lady  Resident.  “  Oh,  well,  middling  !  High  Church  during 
THE  Season,  y^ou  know,  and  Low  all  the  rest  of  the  Year  !  ” 


AMENITIES  OF  THE  HONEYMOON. 


“Don’t  move.  Darling  !— I’m  so  comfortable,  and  your  Head  is  so  Soft!  !” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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INFORMAL  INTRODUCTIONS. 


1879- 


Applo-Costcr.  “IIkre  you  are,  Gents  !  All  four  of  ’em  Sweet  and  Fre.sh  as  can  be  I 


OF  Me  as  at  first.  He's  away  so  much  neglects  Me  dreadfully, 

AND  he’s  so  Cross  when  he  come.s  home.  What  shall  I  do?”  ^  Delightful  Oper.ation,  but  a  Difficult  one  to  Perform 


Widow. 


“Feed  the  Brute  !” 


SUCCESSFULLY, 
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1879. 


WHO  SHALL  SAY  THE  RACE  OF  BRILLIANT  TALKERS  IS  EXTINCT? 

Festive  Host  [confidentially,  to  Lady  on  Ms  right).  “It  has  constantly  suggested  itself  to  me,  Mrs.  Broivn,  that — er — that 

THE  REASON  WHY  THE  WEATHER — ER — AFFORDS  SO  FRUITFUL  A  TOPIC  OF  CONVERSATION  AMONGST  ENGLISH  PEOPLE,  IS — ER — IS  THAT 

THE  English  Climate  is  subject  to — er — to  rapid  Variations,  which  cannot  re  foreseen,  so  to  speak  !  ” 

The  Same  [to  Lady  on  his  left,  also  cmfidentially).  “As  I  was  .tust  observing  to  Mrs.  Brown,  it  has  frequently  occurred  to 
MY  MIND,  Mrs.  Jones,  that — er — that  the  reason  why — er — why  the  Weather,  in  short,  furnishes  so  inexhaustible  a 
theme  of  DI.SCUSSION  to — ER — TO  BRITISH  PEOPLE,  IS — ER — NO  DOUBT — ER — THAT  THE  CLIMATE  OF  THE  BRITISH  IsLES  IS  LIABLE,  .SO 
TO  SPEAK,  TO — ER — TO  .SUDDEN  MUTATIONS,  WHICH  WE  CANNOT  CALCULATE  UPON  BEFOREHAND  !  " 

The  Same  [loud,  across  the  table,  to  festive  Hostess).  “Mv  Love — er — as  I  was  only  just  observing,  to  Mrs.  Brown,  and — er — to 
Mrs.  Jones,  it  h.ys  frequently,  and  indeed  constantly,  suggested  itself  to  my  mind,  that  the  reason  why — er — why  the 
— THE  Weather,  in  point  of  fact,  should — er — should  furnish  so  fruitful  a  topic  of  discussion,  and  afford  so  inex¬ 
haustible  A  THEME  OF  CONVERSATION  AMONGST — ER — AMONGST  THE  INHABITANTS  OF  THE  BRITISH  ISLES,  MAY — ER — MAY  POSSIBLY  BE 
OWING  TO  THE  PECULIARITY  THAT  THE — ER — WELL,  THE  CLIMATE  OF  THE  UNITED  KINGDOM  IS  LIABLE,  AND  SUBJECT,  SO  TO  SPEAK,  TO 

SUDDEN  Variations,  which  cannot  be  calculated  upon  beforehand,  and  to — er— to  Rapid  Mutations,  in  short,  which— er — 
which  we  cannot— er — foresee!” 


4—0 


Enter  Gentleman-IIelp  in  answer  to  Advertisement.  The  Girls  see  that  he  will  do,  at  a  Glance.  It  takes  Materfamilias  exactly  the  same  Time  to  arrive  at  the 
PRECISELY  opposite  CONCLUSION,  AND,  WITH  COMMENDABLE  PRUDENCE,  SHE  EVENTUAIXY  SELECTS  ONE  OF  THE  GENTLEMEN  WHO  MAY  BE  DIMLY  DESCRIED  WAITING  IN  THE  HaIX. 
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1877. 


SNOBBINGTON  AND  SHODD. 

Lachj  Snolbington  {nie  Shoclcl).  “Ah!  how  do  you  do,  IIekk  Schultz?  I  want 

Y’OU  TO  DINE  WITH  ME  ON  TuE.SDAY  NEXT.” 

Herr  Schultz,  the  great  Philosopher  {whose  acquaintance  with  her  Lculyship  is  of  the 
slightest).  “You  aue  fehy  vrentla",  Madam  I  Behmit  zat  I  introduce  to  you 
Mada.m  Schultz.” 

Lady  Snohbington  {ivho  thinks  great  Philosophers  are  all  very  well,  but  doesn't  want  to  be 
bothered  icith  their  uiomankind).  “A — delighted,  I’m  sure  !  ]\1adam  Schultz,  I  want 

THIS  DEAR  CLEYER  IIUSBAND  OF  YOUR.S  TO  DINE  WITH  ME,  AND  MeET  THE  DuCHESS  OF 
ClAI'HAM,  and  THE  BlSIIOP  OF  LOUGHBOROUGH,  AND  MY  SISTER-IN-LAW,  LaDY 

Guineyre  Moseley,  y'ou  know, — and  you  will  spare  him  to  us  for  oxe  evening, 
iroA'’r  you  ?  ” 

Madam  Schultz.  “Oil,  certainly,  if  he  wishes  it.” 

Herr  Schultz  {in  his  innocence  of  the  icays  of  Shodds  and  Snobbingtons).  “  You  are 

FERY  VRENTLY,  MaDAM  I  PoT  ZESE  LatJES  ZAT  YOU  MENTION,  ZEY  ARE  ZEN  PERHAPS 
NOT  EXACTLY  RESIiECTAliLE,  ZAT  YOU  HAF  NOT  ALSO  INVITED  Jl/U  JVlEE?" 


DRAJViV  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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A  FORLORN  HOPE.  1876. 

The  Dowager.  ‘'Now  you ’vk  oot  .vll  the  Gihls  off  your  Hayh.s  so  successfully,  except  poor  JIaria,  you  ought  to  give 
HER  A  Chance.” 

My  Lord.  “  Yes— a— give  a  Ball— a— or  a  Carden  Party -l - ”j 

Mg  Ladg.  Oh,  poor  Marla  s  not  worth  a  Ball— nor  even  a  Garden  Party,  We  might  give  an  Afternoon  Tea  !  ” 


XOT  QUITE  THE 
SAME  THIXG. 

Small  Child  {whose 
favourite  Aunt  is  “.en¬ 
gaged  ” ).  “  Grandma, 

V'  H  E  I!  E  I  S  A  U  N  T I  E 

May  V' 

Grandmamma.  “ She 

IS  SITTING  IN  THE  LI¬ 
BRARY  WITH  Captain 
Herbert,  .my  dear.” 

Small  Child  {after  « 
m  0  '//i  e  II  t's  thought). 
“  (iltANDMA,  couldn’t 

rov  GO  AND  SIT  IN  THE 

Library  with  Captain 
Herbert,  and  Avstie 
J/.ii'  COME  AND  Play 
wnii  me;’’ 


NOT  QUITE  THE  SAME  THING. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  PUNCH," 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


1882. 


Amiable  Hostess.  “What  !  must  you  go  aleeahy  1  Really,  Peoee.ssoe,  it’s  too  bad  of  this  sweet  youxg  Wife  of  youes 
TO  CAERY  you  OFF  SO  EARLY  !  She  ALWAYS  DOES  !  ” 

Professor.  “ Xo,  MO,  not  always,  Mes.  Bright  1  At  most  Houses  I  positively  have  to  drao  her  away!" 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

She.  “Xo!  I  can’t  give  you  another  Dance.  But  I'll  introduce  you  to  the  Prettiest  Girl  in  the  Room  ! 
He,  “Bui  I  don't  what  to  Dance  with  the  Prettiest  Girl  in  the  Room.  I  want  to  Dance  with  yoy!" 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER, 
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“SPEED  THE  PARTING  GUEST.”— THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID.  1883. 

•‘We’vk  had  .such  a  pleasant  Ei'en'ixc,  Mr..  .Jones  1  ilAV  I  be(;  of  you  to  ask  one  of  vouu  Servants  to  call  a  IIan.so.m?” 
“With  pleasuhk,  JIu.s.  Smith!” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


1386. 


Jfi.t/css  {ii'Jio  Juts  just  sun  fi).  “Are  you  quite  .-'Ure  yhu  don  t  Sini^.  '  aptaix  Lovei.l  J 

Oaphi'nl  Lo’-dl.  “I  A'SURE  YOU  A  — I'VE  N'l'  VnD  K  WHATEVER.  A  UNFORTUNATELY,  1  — l.M  A  LlSTEyER!" 
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INVERTED  MAXIMS. 


INVERTED  MAXIMS. 

“  In  the  good  fortune  of  our 
best  friends  we  always 
find  something  which  is 
not  pleasing  to  us.” — ■ 
llochefoacauld. 

Jim.  “Ullo,  Jack  ! 
Haven’t  seen  you  for  an 
AGE,  OLD  Man.  Tell  me, 
t(7:;0  IS  THAT  LO  VELVGlRL  ‘  ” 

Jilck.  “Miss  Bellingham 
Goldmore.” 

Jim.  “  M’hat,  the  great 
Heiress  ?  ” 

Jack.  “  Oh,  it ’s  only 
Twenty  or  Thirty  Thou¬ 
sand  A-YEAR !  But  .she's 
AS  Clever  as  she ’s  Beau¬ 
tiful,  AND  AS  Good  as 
she ’s  Clever  !  ” 

Jim  {who  has  lately  'mar¬ 
ried  one  of  the  Strong-minded. 
Sisterhood)'.  “Is.iYl  He’s 
A  LUCKY  Char  that  gets 
HER,  HAY,  OLD  Man  ?  ” 

Jetek.  “I’m  glad  you 
think  so.  She ’s  just  en¬ 
gaged  TO  BE  MY  'Wife  !  ” 

Jim.  “!!!!!!” 


“OMNE  ignotum  pro 

MAGNIFICOl” 

{A  fascinating  young  Irish 
Lady,  with  a  lovely  hrogue, 
is  warbling  characteristic 
•popular  ditties  in  the  Nea¬ 
politan  dialect,  encouraged 
thereto  by  the  consciousness 
that  her  enraptured  audi¬ 
ence  doesn’t  KNOW  A  WORD 
of  even  ordinary  Italian.) 

Enthusiastic  Youth. 
“Howawf’ly  beautaf’ly 
YOUR  Sister  sings.  Me. 
O’Dowd  !  How  awf’ly 

VIVIDLY^  SHE  RECALLS  TO 
one’s  mind  the — A — THE — 
THE  Cm.iJA,  YOU  KNOtV, — 

AND  Vesuvius — and — the 
DEEP  HLUE  ITALI.IX  Sky !” 

2Ir.  O'  Dowd.  “Ah  !  THIN 
doesn't  she,  Sor  !  Ye’ve 
BEEN  IN  Italy,  Sor  ?  ” 

Enthusiastic  Youth. 

‘  ‘  A— A— A— N— N— NO  !  ” 

Mr.  O' Dowd.  “No  MORE 
HAVE  Ol  ! — No  MORE  HAS 
•ME  SisTOR  1  ” 


DRAJVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 
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1875. 


DIFFERENT  POINTS  OF  VIEW. 

Maud  {irith  much  sympathy  in  her  voice).  “Only  fancy,  Mamma,  Unclk  .Iack  took  rs  to  a  ITctuiif.  Gai.i.f.ky  in  Bond  Stkekt, 

AND  THF.RE  Y'K  SA\Y  A  PiCTl'lIE  OF  A  LOT  OF  EaRLY  CHRISTIANS,  ROOU  DEARS,  MTIo'd  BEEN  THROIYN  TO  A  LOT  OF  LlONS  AND 

Tigers,  ivho  iyere  deyotring  them  ! " 

Ethel  {with  still  7nore  sympathy).  “Yes,  and  JFamma  dear,  there  was  oxe  boor  Tiger  TH.vr  n.inx'r  anr  \  Christian!” 


Aunt  Mary.  “  Yor  heard  the  Yu  ar  itblish  the  Banns  between  L’ncle  George  and  Ellen  Thomrson  ! 

Ethi'l  [who  has  never  been  present  at  this  Ceremony  h'^fore.)  “  Yes — it  seems  r.vther  .\  Sh.vme  to  tell  everybody  how  often 
he’d  been  Kefused,  thoegii  !  ” 


SOC/E'rr  PICTURES  FROM  ‘‘PUNCHC 


lOzl 


A  SLIGHT  MISUNDERSTANDING. 


“Do  YOU  EVAIl  jriXK,  Ml.SS  EA'AKGELINE  ?  ”  “Do  I  EVER  WHAT,  Mr.  SmYTHE?”  “  JFlA'K  ? 

“  WlIAT  no  YOU  MEAN,  SiR  ?  ”  “WELL,  SKATE,  IF  YOU  I'WEFER  THE  ExPIYESSIOX  !  ” 


THE  RETORT  COURTEOUS.  1873. 

McUihla  {idio  ihu’H  iiiii  like  briiici  “  Wallfiover'').  “You’ve  .yo  Idea,  Maud,  how  vtterly  Idiotic  you  People  Dancing  look  to 
THO.sE  WHO  Sit  Down  and  Wati  h  you  1 ’’ 

Maud.  “  I  d.\ke  say  hot,  Love  I  I  never  Tried  !” 


DRAJVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


A  TREMENDOUS  SELL. 


A  TREMENDOUS 
SELL. 

Fidgety  Old  Bachelor 
{who  hates  Juvenile  Par¬ 
ties,  and  has  come  two 
Hours  later  than  he  was 
asked,  so  as  to  avoid  the 
Childresi).  “So  Sokry 
TO  BE  Late — F.m  dread¬ 
fully  AFRAID  I’ve 
Misised  all  the  dar¬ 
ling  Little  Ones  !” 

Lively  Hostess.  “  0 
dear,  No.  Our 
SuPI’ER  has  been  put 
OFF  Two  Hour  s. 
The  darling  Little 
Ones  are  haying  Tea, 
BUT  thea-’ll  be  Down 
Directly  for  ‘Sir 
JtOGER  DE  CoyERLEY’  ; 
so  you’re  just  in  Time 
to  help  us  Clear  the 
Room,  and  join  in  a 
Regular  Romp  !  ” 


li 


A  RISING  GENIUS. 


1878. 


Young  Lady  {in  course  of  conversation).  “You’ve  read  Pexdbxxis,  op  course?” 

Fashionable  Scrihhler  {wlio  is,  however,  quite  unknown  to  fame).  “A — Pendennie  !  Au  ! — LET  ME  see!  That ’s  Thackeray’s,  Isn't 
IT?  No,  I’ve  not.  The  fact  ls.  I  never  uilvd  Books — I  write  the.m  I” 


4-1* 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  'MUNCHR 


Miss  Minci'm  Bristlington  {fiercely).  ‘^‘Honour  and  Obet,'  indeed!  Ha!  Ha!  I  should  just  like  to  See  a  Man  ask  '' 
ME  TO  'Honour  and  Obey’  him!” 

[“  I’ve  no  douht  you’d  like  to  sec  him  very  much  indeed  !  ”  thought  the  two  Miss  Marigolds — hut  they  didn’t  say  so. 


FLIPPANCY.  1871. 


FLIPPANCY. 

Captain  Jinks.  “Who 
IS  THE  Benevolent- 
Looking  Gentleman 
JUST  coming  in  ?  ” 

Mrs.  Malapert.  “Mrs. 
Witheeington  Mildeu, 

THE  FAMOUS  ADVOCATE 

FOR  Women’s  Eights.” 

Captain  Jiuks.  “Ha, 
ha!  Very  Good  !  But 
I  mean  the  Little 
Man,  with  the  Velvet 
Collar.” 

Mrs.  Malapert.  “  0,  I 
BEG  YOUR  Pardon  — 
that’s  her  Husband. 
He ’s  a  most  Lady-like 
Person,  and  con-  ' 
sidered  rather 
Pretty.” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


1874. 


A  PATHETIC  APPEAL. 

“Mamma,  shall  you  let  me  go  to  the  Wilkinsons’  Ball,  if  they  give  one,  this  Winter?”  “No,  Darling!" 

{A  pause.) 

“  Fop’vb  been  to  a  great  many  Balls,  haven’t  you.  Mamma?”  “Yes,  Darling, — and  I’ve  seen  the  folly  of  them  all 

{Another  pause.) 


“Mightn’t  I  just  see  the  folly  of  one,  Mamma? 


[A  very  long  pause. 


ANNALS  OF  A  RETIRED  SUBURB. 

The  Montgomery-Joneses  celebrate  their  Wedding-Day  by  giving  a  Dinner  on  an  unusually  magnificent  scale  to  some  of  their  London  Friends. 
Unfortunately,  an  unexpected  Change  in  the  Weather  during  the  Afternoon  has  made  the  Koad  up  the  Hill  rather  heavy,  so  that  the  London 
Friends  omit  to  turn  up. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  UNCUT 
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1873. 


Hostess  {wishing  to  le  jjolitc).  “Good  Evenixo,  Mk.  Lovibond  !  So  sobry  y'Our  Wife  coeldn’t  come  too!” 

Host  {wishing  to  Ic politer).  “Nobody  here  is  likely— haw— to  regret  Mrs.  Loyibond’s  absence  half  so  much— haw— 
AS  Mr.  Lovibond  does  I  ” 


“'WE  ALL  EXPECT  A 
GENTLE  ANSWER” 
etc. — Shakspeare. 

Mrs.  Ponsonhy  dc  TomTcyns 
urites:  —  “My  dear  Mrs. 
Talbot  Browne,  we  are 

so  BREAD  FULL  V  DISTRESSED ; 
BUT  A  HORRID  PREVIOUS 

Engagement  prevents  us 
FROM  accepting  YOUR 
QUITE  TOO  Delightful 
Invitation  to  Dinner 

ON  THE - ”  {Fivd  wee.) 

“  PoNSONBY  I  “  Yes,  m\' 
Love.” — “  \Vhat  day  was 
IT  THOSE  Talbot  Brownes’ 

PEOPLE  ASKED  US  FOR  ?  ” — 

“The  Fifteenth,  my 
Love.”— “This Month,  or 
NEXT?” — “Next  Month, 

MY  Love.”  -  {Writes.) 

“Fifteenth  of  next 
Month.  I  can’t  tell  you 
how  wretched  we  both 
ARE  in  consequence  ;  AND 

WITH  OUR  KIXDEST  REGARDS 
TO  YOU  BOTH,  &C.,  &C.,  Ac.” 


“WE  ALL  EXPECT  A  GENTLE  ANSWER,”  Etc.— Shakspeare. 


1879. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  '‘PUNCH,” 


THINQ3  TO  BE  LIVED  DOWN.  1882, 

Distinguished  Amateur  {mwh pleased  with  himself  as  the  JViclccd  Marquess).  “  Phew  !  Well,  I  wasn’t  so  verv  Bad,  Old  Man,  was  I?” 
Author  {Prompter,  Stage  Manager,  die.).  “Well,  my  deak  Fellow,  I  don’t  exactly  know  now  Bad  you  can  be!” 


Musical  Maiden.  “I  hope  I  am  not  boring  you.  Playing  so  much?” 

Enamoured  Youth.  “On  no  1  Pray  go  on  !  I— I’d  so  much  sooner  hear  you  Play  than  Talk!” 


1 1 1 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


DIFFERENT  EFFECTS 

OF  SHYNESS, 

(7<  cause*  Wilson  to  forget 
the  Karnes  of  Things, 
Tlaces,  and  People  he  is 
talking  about,  and  thereby 
robs  his  Conversation  of 
much  of  the  Charm  and 
Interest  it  would  otherwise 
possess). 

“Er  —  AHEM  —  ER  — 
there’s  really  no  ac- 

COUNTINR  FOR  TaSTES  ! 

For  instance,  there’s  an 
OLD  Friend  of  mine,  a 
WELL-KNOWN  MaN,  CALLED 
— er — HIS  Name  ercares 

ME  JUST  NOW  —  ANYHOW 

he’s  by  Profession  a — a — 
A — I  don’t  recolleict  at 

PRESENT  THE  PRECISE  NA¬ 
TURE  OF  HIS  Occupation 
—BUT  HIS  Office,  or  his 
Place  of  Business,  or 

M  IIATEVER  IT  IS,  IS  IN — IN 
—  I  FORC.ET  THE  EXACT 
Street — e  r — e  r — w  h  e  re- 
As  HIS  Private  Residence 

IS  NEAR — NEAR— DEAR  ME  ! 
WHAT  JS  THE  NaME  OF  THE 
Square — I’ve  got  it  on 
THE  'Pip  of  my  Tongue! 

- Well,  at  aix  events, 

IT  struck  me  as  very  odd 
IN  THAT  KIND  OF  Man,  HIS 
Business  being  b-hatand 
WHERE  it  is,  that  HE  HIM¬ 
SELF  SHOULD  RESIDE— ER — 
ER— WHERE  HE  DOES,  YOU 
KNOW  !  ” 

[.Anecdote  falls  rather  flat. 

% 


1881. 


LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS 

OF 

PORTRAIT-PAINTING. 

Aunty.  “And  now,  how 
MANY  Sittings  shall  you 
REQUIRE  OF  MY  NiECE,  Mr. 
Sparks  ? ” 

Our  Artist  {a  modest  hit 
most  inflammable  youth). 
“Oh,  not  more  than 
Thirty  or  Forty,  or 
perhaps  Fifty, — we  will 
SAY  Sixty  if  you  like,  or 
Seventy — at  all  events 
Eighty  or  Ninety  at  the 

UTSIOST,  OR - ” 

Aunty.  “GoodHeavens  ! 
WHY,  YOU  painted  ME  IN 
Four!" 

Our  Artist.  “  No  ! — did 
I  REALLY  THOUGH  ?  Ah, 
BUT  I  CAN  SEE  AT  A  GLANCE 
THAT  TOUR  Niece’s  ex¬ 
pression  WILL  BE  I'AR- 
TICULARLY  DIFFICULT  TO 
CATCH,  YOU  KNOW  I  ” 


LIGHTS  AND  SHA 10WS  OF  PORTRAIT-PAINTING. 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCHT 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

« 


Hostess.  “What,  leaving  already,  Mb.  Mivebs  !  I’ve  scarcely  seen  anything  of  You  the  whole  Evening!” 

Mr.  Mivers  {who  goes  in  for  the  Courteous  Manners  of  the  Olden  Time).  “That,  Madam,  is  entirely  my  Fault  !  ” 

{Exit  gracefully,  hut  remembers  as  he  goes  domi-stairs  that  he  meant  to  say  “  Misfortune,”  jioi  “Fault." 


Miss  Margaret.  “Pray  sit  down.  I’m  so  sorry  Mamma  and  my  Sisters  are  out  !” 

Shy  Curate  {who  1ms  called  on  Parish  hicsiness).  “Oil,  pray  don’t  mention  it.  Oxe  of  the 
Family  is  <iuiTE  enough  I  ” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


Distinguished  Amateur.  I— a— rub  out  a  great  deal.  Most  of  mt  Effects  are  got  by  that.” 

Old  Siiarle.  “Ah,  capital  Process  1  Only  you  don’t  carry  it  quite  far  enough  !” 


A  DAMPER. 


1876. 


Boniface  Drasenose  {an  amiable  hvd  aesthetic  youth,  esdiibiting  his  Art-treasures).  “  That ’s — a — A — Mother  and  Child,  a — A — Fifteenth 
Century - ” 

Fashionahle  Lady.  “I  SHOULD  HAVE  THOUGHT  IT  EARLIER!”  Boniface  Brasenosc.  “A— MAY  I  ASK  WHY?” 

Fashionable  Lady.  “Ou,  I  should  have  thought  they  could  Paint  better  than  that,  so  late  as  the  Fifteenth  Century!” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ^MUNCIi;' 


MAKING  SURE. 


1883. 


MAKING  SURE. 

“Come  into  the 
Club,  Old  Man.  I’ve 
GOT  A  Bet  on  the 
Race,  and  if  I  win. 
I’ll  stand  a  Bottle 
OF  Piper  !  ” 

“  But  if  you  lose  ?” 
“Oh,  we’ll  have 

ONE  TO  KEEP  OUR 

spirits  up.” 

“But  ■r'e  may  be 

TOO  EARLY  TO  KNOW, 
YOU  KNOW.” 

“  On,  TVELL,  we’ll 

HAVE  ONE  TO  PASS  THE 
TIME  !  ” 

“All  eight!” 


■'  .  m  i  "  ^ 


LAST  FROM  THE  STOCK  EXCHANGE. 


1878. 


SOLEMN  FUNCTIONS  OF  MASHERDOM. 

The  Cigarette  and  Umbrella  Drill. 


1886. 


“Hulloa,  Charlie  I  Wh.at’s  the  Matter?  Training  for 
A  Race  ?  ” 

“No,  Tom.  Racing  for  a  Train  !” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER. 


“XOW  BO  LET  ME  PEOPOSE  YOU  AS  A  MeMBEII.” 

“But  suppose  they  Blackball  me?” 

“Pooh  !  Absuhd  !  AVhy,  my  dear  FELLO^Y,  there’s  hot  a 
Max  in  the  Club  that  ayvoius  you,  even  !” 


1882. 

SOME  PEOPLE  GET  SO  SOON  FAMILIAR. 

Snookson,  “Ullo,  Monty.  How  are  you?” 

Lord  Montague  Bralazon.  “Pretty  well,  thanks,  and  how  are  you? 

— AND — A — 1VHAT  IS  YOUR  HaME  ?  ” 


Professor  Cluiilcrlcigh.  “By  George!  I’m  so  Hungry  I  can’t  Talk! 
Fair  Hostess  {on  hos2)ilablc  thoughts  inteiU).  “Oil,  I’m  no  glad!” 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ''PUNCHT 
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AN  ENTHUSIASTIC  PATRON  OF  ART. 


AN  ENTHUSIASTIC 
PATKON  OP  AKT. 

(Scene — The  Lobby  of : 
the  Royal  Academy  , 
on  the  djxy  of  the  j 
Private  View.  The  | 
doors  have  just  been,  J 
opened.) 

“What,  tou  here, 
Captain  Ragge?” 

“  Yaas 1  Got  a 
CoHPLE  OF  Hundred 
Pounds  to  Spend,  and 
THOUGHT  I  should  LIKE 
TO  Buy  a  Picture, 

YOU  KNOW.” 

“0  !  indeed  ?  Let 
ME  Choose  one  for 

YOU.” 

“  Will  you,  really  ? 
Tha-anks !  In  that 
CASE  I  SUPPOSE  it’s 
hardly  necessary  for 

ME  TO  GO  UP,  AND  I’lL 

say  Good-Bye.” 


A  CHOICE  OF 
EVILS. 

Fascinating  Widow. 
“Now  that  we  are 
ALONE,  Mr.  Silver- 
tongue,  AND  LIKELY  TO 
REMAIN  Undisturbed 
FOR  ANOTHER  HaLF- 
HoUR  or  so,  I  HAVE  A 
VERY  GREAT  FAVOUR  TO 
ASK  OF  YOU  ?  ” 

Amateur  Vocalist, 

“Pray — pray  do  ! ” 

Fascinating  Widow, 
“Will  you,  will  y'OU 
Sit  down^  to  the 
Piano,  and  Sing  me 
Beethoven’s  ‘  Adel¬ 
aida  ’  RIGHT  THROUGH, 
FROM  BEGINNING  TO  END, 

FIRST  IN  German,  then 
IN  Italian,  and  then 
IN  English  ?  Will 
YOU,  Mr.  Silyer- 
TONGUE 1 ” 

[Much  flattered,  the 
gifted  warbler  com-, 
plies,  and  little 
dreams  that  the  fair 
one’s  sole  object  in 
getting  him  to  sing 
is  to  escape  from  the 
tedium  of  his  con¬ 
versation. 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MA  DRIER. 
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1876. 


YOUNG,  BUT  PRACTICAL. 


“What!  Hakrt  I  hot  in  Bed  yet,  and  it’s  Nine  o’Clock  !  What  will 
Papa  say  when  he  comes  Home]” 


“Oh,  Bapa!  He’ll  say,  ‘Supper!  Supper!  What’s  for  Supper?’” 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCHI 


A  HOME-THRUST,  1874. 

Ah,  Bi.shop,  what  a  heavenly  Sermon  that  was  of  tours  last  Sunday,  about  Worldliness  and  the  Vanities  of 
Flesh  ! — it  nearly  made  me  cry  !  And  I  say.  Bishop,  how  bard  it  bit  You  and  Me  ! ! !" 


A  DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Edwin.  “Dull  Paper  this  morning,  ain’t  it,  Angt?” 

Angelina.  “Yes!  Not  a  Soul  one  knows  mentioned  !— not  even  in  the  Deaths  !” 


II9 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  “PUNCHC 


FELINE  AMENITIES. 


“By  the  bye,  Claea,  I  expect  a  cheat  Feiend  oe  mine  this  Afteenoon — Majoh  Minitee.” 

“Hoeeid  Man  !  I  can’t  beae  him.”  “And  why,  peay?”  “Because  I  know  he  Hates  me!” 

“Does  he,  eeally?  1  thotjqht  he  scarcely  Knew  you?” 


Study  of  an  Amateur  Comic  Singer  struggling  with  an  Unsympathibing  Audience. 


DRAJly^N  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURIER. 


1  2  I 


POLITE  FICTIONS. 


POLITE  nCTIOXS. 

Mrs.  Brown.  “  Dear 
ME,  Mrs.  Jone.s,  are 

THO.'^E  TALI,  YOUXO 

Ladie.s  really  yours? 
I  iiAn  NO  Idea  you 
HAD  DaUQIITERS  GROWN 
UP  !  ” 

Mrs.  Jones  {who  is  still 
possessed  of  considerable 
personal  attractions). 
“  Oh,  YE.S  !  I  wA.s 
Married  at  Fifteev, 
YOU  KNOW  !  And  ls 
THAT  A'OUNG  GENTLE¬ 
MAN  REALLY"  Y"OUR 

Son  ?  ” 

3drs.  Brown  {who  is 
also  2)ossessed  of  ditto  ditto 
ditto).  “  Yes— A— I  ivas 
Married  at  Twelve.'” 


FESTIVE  HOUSE-KEEPING. 


1876. 


Daughter  of  the  Mouse  {to  her  Cmism).  “II.yyen’t  you  been  doyvn  to  Supper  before,  Charles?  I  ask  because  yve  have 
ONLY  RECKONED  FOE  OnE  SuPPER  EACH  !  ” 

[Charles  has  not  yet  touched  a  morsel,  hut  his  Fair  Companion  is  coming  down  to  supper  for  the  Third  time.  Let  us  hopie  she  takes  the  hint. 


4— R 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  FROM  ^'PUNCH;^ 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 

Caller.  Only  fancy,  Mrs.  Dowderley,  I  ayas  very  nearly  calling  on  your  iSTEiCHBOUE,  Lady  Masham,  whose  Day 
AT  Home  it  is  too!  when  I  suddenly  remembered  I  wasn’t  Dressed  for  Paying  Calls!” 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


1888. 


Lady  of  the  House  {archly). 
OF  HIS  ACQI’AINTANCE  I  ” 


Ml  Husband  s  not  at  home,  Mr.  Goodenougii.  He’s  gone  to  call  on  some  Pretty  IFomen 
Caller.  “Ah,  /’ye  given  that  up  ronq  ago!” 


DRAWN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI ER 


12 


A  MAN'S  REVENGE.  1874. 

Our  Gallant,  though  Middle-aged,  Friend,  has  great  pleasure  in  introducing  his  Second  Love  (whom  he  is  going  to 
Marry  next  Week)  to  his  First  (who  jilted  him  just  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago). 


DIGNITY. 


1881. 


Frcttij  Cousin.  “  Well,  and  how  do  you  like  "Woolwich,  Bobby  ?  ’ 
Fob  Snooker  [Ocntleman  Cadet).  “  Oil,  it  ain’t  bad  !  ” 

Pretty  Cousin.  “  And  when  do  you  go  back  ?" 

Bob.  “A — at  Woolwich  we  don’t  ‘  ao  back,’ — we — a— join!" 


THINGS  ONE  WOULD  RATHER  HAVE  LEFT  UNSAID. 


1884. 


“  I  WAS  SO  SORRY  NOT  TO  BE  AT  IIOME  WHEN  YOU  CALLED,  Mr.  BiNKS  !  ” 

“  On,  PRAY  don’t  MENTION  IT  !  It  DIDN’T  MATTER  IN  THE  LEAST,  1  CAN 
ASSURE  YOU  I  ’’ 
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SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  PUNCH;’ 


1882. 


STANDING  ON  CEREMONY. 


1883. 


EGOISM 


‘  Come  heee,  Dosa  !  I  wakts  you  !  ” 

‘  Thank  you,  Eeic  ;  but  I  wants  myself 


Gallant  Colonel  {who  has  just  been  made  a  Grandfather,  and  can  talk  of  nothing  else).  “  Do  you 
TAKE  ANY  INTEKEST  IN  VEIIY  YOUNG  ChILDKEN,  MiSS  CrAUNCHEK  1  ” 

Fair  Authoress  of  “A  Fair  of  Cavalry  Mustaches,”  <bc.,  etc.,  etc.  “  I  loathe  all  Children  !  ” 


DRAIVN  BY  GEORGE  DU  MAURI  ER. 
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DEFINITION  WANTED. 

Aunt  Maria.  “Axd  so,  Laury,  you  Exjoyed  y'ourself  very  much  at  the  Browns’  Party.  And  did  you  Flirt  much  ?” 
Laiurcnce.  “0  dear,  no!  On  the  contrary.  Aunt,  I  Danced  with  the  same  Little  Girl  the  avuole  Evening!” 


Mamma  {to  Hamilton,  who  has  hccn'put  in  the  corner  because  he  would  not  say  “ Please’’). 
Hamilton,  “Not  till  you  s.vy  ‘Please,’  Mother!” 


“You  may  come  out  now,  Hamilton  !” 
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A  LUCID  DIAGNOSIS. 


1871. 


A 

LUCID  DIAGNOSIS. 

“Why,  Jaryi.s, 

WHERE  HAVE  YOU  BEEY 
•SINCE  CHIUSTMA.S  ?  YoU 
SEE  we’ve  been  Trying 
TO  Do  WITHOUT  You.” 

“Well,  Mis.s,  to  tell 
THE  Truth,  I  was  took 
VERY  HiN- DIFFERENT, 
an’  ’ad  to  go  TO  THE 
AwsI’ITAL,  WHERE  I’VE 
BIN  EVER  SINCE  !  ” 

“  And  what  vlvs  the 
Matter  with  you  ?  ” 

“Well,  Miss,  I  don’t 
Know  what  they  Call 

IT ;  BUT  THE  YOUNG 

Medical  Gentleman  as 
looked  after  me,  he 
SAYS  : — ‘  What  rou’vE 
GOT  in  yqvr  'Ed,'  he 
SAYS,  “’iM  AS  lies  IN 
THE  NEXT  Bed  to  YOU, 
he’ve  got  in  ’i.s  Em- 

HIDE.’” 


ANOTHEB,  OF 

MR.  JARVIS’S 
DIAGNOSES. 

“0,  Good  SIorning, 
Jarvls.  You’ve  not 
BEEN  III  again  ?  ” 

“  No,  Miss  ;  it’s  thf. 
Mlssi.s  have  been  took 
Indifferent  tiiis 
Time  1  ” 

“What’s  the  Mat¬ 
ter  WITH  her  ? ” 

“Well,  Miss,  the 
YOUNG  Medical 
Gentleman  he  says  to 
ME  :  ‘  Why,  Jarvis  !  ’ 
HE  .SAYS,  ‘your  Missus 
’ave  got  Broegkitjh  in 
iievery  blessed  Limb 
OF  ’er  Body  !  ’  ” 


ANOTHER  OF  MR.  JARVIS’S  DIAGNOSES. 


1871. 
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“THE  OLD  ORDER  CHANGETH.”  iggg 

“  By  the  bye,  I  WISH  you  would  get  me  a  Caed  foe  the  Duchess 
OF  Beaumorriss’s  Dance  ?  ” 

“I’ll  try.  But  you’ll  have  to  get  a  Costume  from  her,  oe  a 
Bonnet,  or  Something —as  she  o>iLY  asks  her  Customers!" 


SOCIAL  AGONIES. 


“  By  the  ivay,  are  you  Dining  ivith  the  Montmorency  Browns 
to-night 

“Oh,  Heavens!  Is’ow  I  remember,  they  did  ask  me  to  Dine 

THERE  TO-NIGHT  I  ” 

“  What— AND  you  forgot  to  Answer?’’ 

“Oh,  I  Answered  fast  enough;  but  I’ve  clean  forgotten 
■WHETHER  I  Accepted  or  Declined  !  ” 


EFFUSIVENESS. 

“Oh!  how  do  you 

DO,  MY  DEAR  Mr. 
Brown  ?  ’’ 

“  ilY  NAME  is  Jones  ; 

BUT  I  ’JI  PRETTY  IVELL, 
THANKS ! ” 

“So  glad!  And 

HOIV  IS  THAT  LOVELY 

Child  of  yours  — 
Tommy  ?  ’’ 

“  Its  NAME  IS  Tottie  ; 
lUT  she’s  pretty  well, 

THANKS  !  ’’ 

“So  VERl'  GLAD  ! 
And  THAT  SU’EET  LITTLE 
Dog,  TotrEER?” 

“Its  name  isJace; 
BUT  it’s  pretty  MELL, 

THANKS  !  ’’ 


EFFUSIVENESS. 


1884. 


SOCIETY  PICTURES  EROM  PUNCH;' 


BROTHERS  AND  SISTERS. 

Groion-up  Sister.  “On,  Chakley,  ii'  you  must  go  away,  can’t  you  introduce  me  to  one  of  your  Sciioolfei.lows,  to 
LOOK  after  me  till  YOU  COME  BACK  ?  ” 

Charley.  “On  no  !  It  wouldn't  do!  It  would  be  so  rough  on  a  Fellow  to  fag  him  out  like  that  !” 
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